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ADVERTISEMENT. 


( 


S human nature is the fame in all ages, 

and. as Ariofto has been very fevere 

upon the ingratitude and infincerity of the 

Court of Rome, it is far from impoffible to 

wreft. many of the characters in the fubfe- 

quent Satires, fo as to make them appear to 
be calculated for our Meridian. 


But it is hoped, the Tranflators of this 
book may efcape the mifteprefentations of 
malice, when it is known, that moft of thefe 
Satires, indeed all but the fecond and laft, 
were finifhed many years ago; long ‘before 
thofe characters came upon the ftage of life, 


which they have been fuppofed to aim at. 


In 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
In many parts of this work, there are 
noble panegyricks upon real good qualities ; 
and it may be juftly faid to the honour of 
England, that there are not wanting -perfons, 
to whom thofe praifes may be applied with 
the greateft propriety: in one part of the 
fecond Satire there is an happy, and celebrated 
Pair, who can no more. efcape the publick 
view, than they do, their refpect and efteem. 


The Satires of antiquity have been tranf- 
lated in widely-different methods: “One, too 
literal ; the Other, too diffufe and paraphraf- 
tical: the firft of thefe methods.cannot be 
{ufficiently interefting to the Reader ; the fe- 
cond too frequently degenerates into private 
invetives, and is a downright libel, fet off 
with the trickfey accomplifhments of a Jjing- 
ling meafure and a founding name. 


Through- 




























ADVERTISEMENT, 

Throughout this tranflation, the middle 
path is happily preferved. The Original par- 
ticularifes perfons, and lafhes them by name: 
That cenfure is now exprefied in general 
terms, and pointed at their vices without ex- 
pofing their perfons. It would be cruel, as 
well as uninterefting to difturb their afhes ; 
and it would be foolifh as well as prefumptu- 
Ous to modernize the-ftories and fubftitute 


any partial or fancied refemblance. 


The liberty of the Prefs, which too often 
degenerates into licentioufhefs, makes it a 
neceflary piece of juftice to ourfelves, to dif- 
claim what was never intended, and to affure 
the publick, that benevolence, not malice; 
was the’ motive of this publication. The 
profits of the work are appropriated to the 
purpofes of humanity ; and it is fome additi- 
onal fatisfaction to fay, that if vice is harfhly 
treated, 





































ADVERTISEMENT. 





treated, ‘and fuffers feverely, it is, ‘im more 
than one fenfe, for the fupport of virtue. 


Ariofto: was a keen Satirift, but that pecu? 
liar delicacy of expreflion,; that agreeable and 
elegant.art of foftening his cenfures,and.con- 
cluding with praife of the worthy, takes off 
the rancour, and is fo pleafing,: that,he-muft 
be-excufed:. Even-the Ladies will, excufe-his 
whole fixth Satire; if-they read thejeight, lait 
lines of the 120th page; and the Gentlemen, 
who act upon the valuable principles ‘there 
laid: down, will enfure happinefs. to. themfelvés 
‘by beftowing it, where it is fo,richly deferved : 
Were there a thought. injurious to» Virtue, «or 
tothat Faireft Part of the creation, whofe caule 
isthe caufe of virtue, the Satires fhould have 
lain in oblivion ; but at is hoped, that they 
contain, what will. not only amufe the fancy, 
but dire&t the judgment, .and;;amend the 
heart. 
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LUDOVICO ARIOSTO, 


A NospiremMAN of FERRARA, 


HE neceflity of prefixing the life of 

Arrosto to his Satires muft be my ex- 
cule, if I thould fail of doing juftice to the extra- 
ordinary merits of this truly great man. 


Should I confider him only as a poet, tho’ I 
agreed with the moft eminent criticks in giving 
him the fuperiority over all the moderns, I fhould 
omit the nobleft.and moft amiable parts of his cha- 
racter. In whatever point of light we view him, 
we difcoyer evident marks of the goodnefs of his 
heart, the quicknefs of his wit, and folidity of his 
underftanding : But—to his hiftory. He defcend- 
ed from an ancient and genteel family in Bologna, 
which to this day is one of the moft confiderable 
in that city. His father Nicolas Ariofto was 
Count and Cavalier under Duke Borfo, .and 
Majordomo .to Hercules, Duke of Ferrara; for 
whom he had. gone feveral times in quality 


of Ambaffador to the Pope, the Emperor, 
B and 
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and the French King; andon his return was 
made governor of Modena and Reggio, from 
which laft place he married Daria, of the Male- 
gucci family, one of the nobleft in Reggio, by 
whom he had ten children; five boys, Lewis, 
born (a) in the fortrefs of .Reggio, Gabriel, Ga- 
laffo, Charles, Alexander; and five girls, 


Lewis Ariofto, whofe life is our prefent fubject, 
gave early proofs of his genius, in writing the 
fable of Thifbe, and aéting it with his brothers: 
but his father, ftartled perhaps at the unfortunate 
effects of poetic talents in the (d) affairs of this 
world, and wifely preferring his advancement in life 
to his fame however glorious after death, thought 
to have this favourite eldeft fon cured of the in- 
fectious difeafe, by directing him to the more profi- 
table ftudy of the Law. In this employment, fo con- 
trary to the bent of his genius, he confumed five 
years ;, when the poetic fame, tho’ fo long ftifleds 
burft out again in other’ produtions, and en- 
gaged him’ in thofe ftudies, which were moft 
likely to feed and improve it. His father, unable 
to oppofe the torrent, gave way to it, and indul- 
ged his fon with having the genteeleft {cholar of 
thofe times, Gregorio. da Spoleti, for his pre- 
ceptor.. The rapid progrefs of improvement, 


fa, }Atino Domini 1474. 
(4) Experience tells-us, that what Claudian fays of 
ikiay is equally applicable to poetry, 


cut jemper adberens 
Lufelix bum ili preffu comilarur egeftas, 
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LUDEQGVICO; ARTOSTO... 3 
which he:made. under this’ ingénions’ director, 
during his fhort (c) ftay with him, fhewed ir: 
felf very remarkably in his:various imitations. of 
the antients ;, where one may fee with what. tafte 
and odifcernment he read them, and how deeply 
he entered into, thofe more refined and delicate 
beauties, which efcape the generality _ of  claffic 
ftudents. His father, one day, reproving. him 
very feverely for fome fault, which he had, not 
committed, he remained. filent .and.in a manner 
ftupified with attentions; When his father left 
the room; his: brother Gabriel afked him, why, he 
did not undeceive him, by ‘that: means efcape. his 
refentment, and put an end’ tovhis reproof; He 
anfiwered, that he wanted an angry father’s part, 
in a comedy; that .his father's difcourfe feemed -to 
fuit with his intention, and» that, thinking of the 

fiction, he ‘had totally forgot the-reality. ..When 

heéiwas neartwenty, his father died (d) and left. 
him ‘embarrafled with bufinefs and the, care. of 
the family, which he difcharged with the greateft 

tendernefs, -affetion and:»prudence (2). Soon 

aftér “this (f) He*’became an intimate of Cardinal] 

Hippolito' da Efte, in whofe fervice he was, when 

Julius Il. was: created Pope (g,)....Upon the death 

of (4) Hercules: Duke of Ferrara, the Cardinals 


ie), Sat,, vil, 
(ad) Ann. Dom. 1494. 
(ep Sata lins'230 to'Z 5 te! 
(f) Ann. Dom. 1502. (zg) Ann. Dom. 1503. 
(6) Ann. Dom. 1505. 
2) 
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conf{cious of his abilities, recommended him to his 
brother Alfonfo, now Duke of Ferrara; and they 
both employed him’ in their moft important and 
fecret tranfactions.. In their court he began that 
glorious poem, the ORLANDO FuRIOSO, to.com- 
pliment his patrons by celebrating the houfe of 
Efté, from whence they fprung. Cardinal Bem- 
bo, perhaps on the fight of fome of his elegant 
Latin performances, advifed him to write in that 
language; but he replied, He had orather be the 
firft Italian poet, than perhaps fearce the fecond 
Latin one. He perfued his own plan accordingly, 
hotwithftanding the hindrances he met, with in 
his own affairs, and thofe of his patrons; by the 
faithfuland’ fuccefsful difcharge of which, he got 
fo much into their confidence, that upon a.rup- 
- fire between the Pope and Duke, Alfonfo chofe 
him for his Ambaffador to that angry (7) poten- 
tate. His eloquence wrought fo upon the Pope, 
dhat he extorted his promife to fet all things on 
- Jane samicable. footing. This was much __ better 
-onews than Alfonfo expected; but Julius, who 
was never happy except in the midft of war and 
»\flaughter, foon broke his. word and attacked the 
Duke's territories anew. In the courfe of this 
- war: Ariofto fignalized himfelf by feizing a ftout 
fhip, full of men and ammunition: His patron 
alfo, Alfonfo, diftinguifhed himfelf fo greatly in 
the battle of Ravenna,..which was won againit 


(i) Ann. Dom. 151, 
the 
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>] 
the Papal forces, that Julius was highly exafpera- 
ted, and determined his ruin. The Duke wanted 
to appeafe him, and Ariofto was again pitched 
upon for his (&) Ambaflador. Tho’ he was. no 
ftranger to the Pope’s inveteracy, the love of his 
country prompted him to defpife all dangers: He 
accordingly fet-.out for Rome, from whence the 
Pope was retired to a Villa hard by. He went 
to him; but quickly perceived he (/) was not 
jikely to meet with fuch treatment, as the facred 
character -of an Ambafflador might juftly .<de- 
mand. The Pope: was too: well acquainted with 
his abilities, to let him willingly get off clear: the 
deftruction of fuch a man‘as Ariofto, feemed, 
in his opinion, the moft probable’ ftep towards 
the ruin of the Ferrarefe party; and poffibly we 
might have loft the fineft poem in the world, had 
it not been for the affiftance of his friends’ the 
Cardinals, who were moft of them, his intimates, 
all of them, his admirers. Upon his return he 
fat down to his ORLANDO FuRioso, and print. 
ed off fome few copies for his friends, that he 
might enrich his poem with their fentiments, and 
amend it by their ftrictures.° Thefe he afterwards 
called in, and publifhed a correét copy with the 
addition of fix cantos (m) feventeen years after. 
the firit impreffion. So that the ORLANDO-Fu- 


(2) Ann. Dom. 1512. 
(/) Ann. Dom: 1515. 
(m) Ann. Dom, 1532. 
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6 THe @ lee” Oow 
RToOsO Was twenty feveh yearsin hand ; which; wher’ 
we couifider the éxcellefice ‘atid length of the work, - 
mirft be allowed td be nobly as well 48 delightfully 
beftowed and had he fot been perplexed with 
his own family-affairs, and interripted by num-" 
berlefs avocations from his patrons, we'fhould per- 
haps have found more’art, than” Viroil’s, as well 
as wé do more fire than Homer’s; inhis’ poem : 
bat! Ariofto was too triifty a fervant’'to be per- 
mittéd' té-retire to his own ftudies, ‘too agreeable 
a companion to be made independent; and his 
patron °9(z) Hippolito could’ not ‘or would not 
diftinguifly the man’ of true merit and real fervices 
from,.the impudent. pretender’ to the -one and 
boafter.of. the other:.for when he-went to keep 
his. court at (¢) Buda in Hungary, upon Ariofto’s 
alledging .his reafons. why he could not accom- 
pany-him,. he flighted his excufes and: totally 
difcarded; him; which was but_.an. indifferent re- 
com pence for he years confumed in his fervice. 
He. did’ fill wore; for when the. Divine. Ariofto 
prefeated his Poem to him, he faid, Dove, Dia- 
volo, Meffer Ludivico, ; avete pigliaté :tdnte coglio- 
gerze? which, in the eye of all true criticks, will 
ever, be: as great anoimpeachment of -his under- 
ftanding and judgment, as his difcarding him was 
f hisugratitude-and honour. Ariofto ‘had con- 
tracted an intimacy with John de Medici, who 


(7) Sat.i. lin. 114 to 123. 
(e) Ann. Dom. } 





LUDOVICO ARIOSTO. 7 
Was taken “prifoner by Alfenfo at the battle of 
Ravenna. ‘John was now Pope, by the nameof 
Leo X. which induced Ariofto to vifit Rothe, 
where his» brother Galaflo was at that time.(p). 
Leo, tho’ fo extravagantly fond of his works, as 
to publifhoa * bull in favour of his grand Poem, 
and denowh¢e excommunication againtt thofé, whe 
Should difapprove of it, or rob him of his profits, 
was yet ungrateful; or heedlefs enough ‘to he 
glect him, and ‘let him return :without the Jteaft 
dignity or» preferment (7). This may feem>éx- 
traordinary } but the attachment of the Popes to 
their ill-founded claim of ‘ufurnping Prince’s'da: 
minions, and, Ariofte’s having been fo jhftrue 
mental in fruftrating their defigns of this fort on 
the Duchy of . Ferrara, will account for private 
friendship’s being {wallowed. up by publick .am- 
bition. ! 


Cardinal’ Hippolito did-not long enjoy his 
Hungarian’ poffeffions : He died in Jefs thah two 
years: Alfonfo,: who probably before that inci- 
dent was fédirful of offending his brother andia 
Catdinal, no fooner heard’ of ity than he fefit fo, 
Atiofto to his court (7+). Here he feemed toen. 
joy himfelf, and contributed to his Patron’s 
happinefs by his agreeable company and converia- 


(p) Ann. Dom. I5tg. 
* Fiiftoire ‘des Papes, tom. 4? p. 419. 
(q) Sate-vi' lnm 61. to 80: 

(7) Ann: -Dom~rs 20. : 
" B 4 tion 


Re RS PS a RATE ae 






















































$. TaHorEs GL Ick Ey or: 


tion for about two years, but.at.the.end of that 
time was. pufhed, forth into a turbulent and diffi 
cult fcene of attion.. Pope Leo. being: fucceeded 
by Adrian VI. who was. of a pacific’ difpofition; 
and had the goodnefs to reftore:Alfonfo’s own 
dominions to him, which in the Popes of thofe 
days was no fmall pitch of generofity; Ariofto 
was.(s) fent bythe Duke, as»governor of. the 
Garfagnana (t), thatoby his prudent management 
he might fecure the affection: of ‘that: favage: and 
rebellious people,. which he happily: effected. 1 
cannot help inferting what happened ‘to Ariofto 
while: governor of Garfagnana. - Being: of a con- 
templative humour, and infenfibly ftraying, farther 
than he ought, in .an-abfent mood, he was on 2 
fudden furrounded by the banditti, who infefted 
thofe partss- On their examining ‘him, and find- 
ing he was Ariofto, they were fo far from robbing 
or offering him:the leaft:infult; that: they: fhowed 
him the higheft marks of refpeét,- fung feveral 
parts of his own’ Poem’ to him,- and. reconducted 
him -fafe’'to his fortrefs. Strange’, witchcraft ‘of 
his poetry, which could . affect, minds fo aban» 
doned as theirs-!) But being forced to’ punifh fome 


“fs Ann. Dom. 1522, 


(¢) Garfagnana, (from Caferoniana, from Feronia, 
Goddefs of the woods, who had.a temple near Pietra- 
fanta) is all the,hilly country between,that place and 
the city of Lucca, the capital of whichis called Caftel- 
novo, and is at prefent under the.Dyke jof Modena. 


_offend- 
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Offenders in otder’ to preferve. the dignity of his 
office, and. punifhing, however, juftly, being: fo 
contrary,to. thé mildnefs of his) difpofition,.he (x) 
complained, and was (w).recalled. In gratitude 
for which, he. wrote feveral. Comedies to. divert 
his noble patron, and had -the fatisfaction -of 
having. a-grand. theatre, of which he himfelf£ 
was the: architect, built: at. the Duke’s, expence. 
The Duke’s own. fon: {poke-the prologue to the 
firft play ated in it, and the characters were. per- 
formed... by .gentlemen. , This feemed. to be the 
happieft time of his life... Careffed by every. perfon 
who knew; him, his merit. acknowledged by all 
the. greateft.men of his age; his patron indulging 
him and reflecting honour on himfelf by what 
he beftowed on him, fortune now ~feemed ‘to 
make up for her former, cruelties ; and “nine years 
of happinefs were glorioufly compleated by the 
Emperor’ Charles V. prefenting a (*)° daurel 
crown to him, and .crowning him with his own 
hand... Soon after this. the ducal palace .and, the- 
atre took fire; burnt for three whole days, and 
all thofe. magnificent edifices were totally con- 
fumed....He fell ill on the very (y) night of the 
fire’s beginning, languithed for-about fix months, 
and died (z) as much regretted, as he had Jived 
efteemed. He was according to his own order, 


(4) Sat.v., lin. 183 to.1$7. 
(w)° Ann. Dom., 1523, 
(x) Ann, Dom. 1532. 
(vy). Ann. Dom. 1632.. 
(=) Anm Dom, 1533. 
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interred’in ia privaté’ matiher’ im the i6ldechurch 
of St. Benedict in’Ferrara, .and thegmonks. paid 
him the ‘honour’ of ‘attending his funeral, ywhich; 
by how much thé “médre’ unufwal; wasi fo: much 
the greater compliment: ’ About four years. afters 
Agoftino Mofti, a youth, who Had! ttudied: under 
him in poetry, built’ him an handfottie “tomb in 
the new’ church of ‘the ‘BenediGiness im the’ cha. 
pel at the right Hand “of the'great altar, and 
removed his bones-with’ his own hands}: but in 
the year 1612, a new and abundantly more’ -mag- 
nificent tomb * was built in the ‘chapel at the 
left hand of the fame altar by his graiidfon Lewis, 
who again removed his afhes, whéte they ate -at 


* 'This.tomb. is of, black, . white, aL red marble, 
adorned with columns and ftatues: His. buit of white 
marble, crowned with laurel, and fuppoited by a a Che- 
rub. Underneath ‘is this infeription; 

Lupbovico Arsos@o;, ‘Ter, ili, Max.) atque ore 
omnium.celeber. Vati; a Carolo V. Czfare coronato : 
Nobilitate generis, atque animi claro’ In Rebuipub.-ad- 
miniftrandis, in regendis populis, in graviffimis ad fum- 
mos pontif. legationibus, prudentia, confilio,..cloquen- 
tia, confull , preftantifiimo:. Lud. Arzoftus Pronepos, 
né quid domettice pietatis ad tanti virt gloriam cumu- 
landam defuiffe videri poffit, magtio patruo, cujus offa 
hie vere condita funt) P. Cy. Anno falugisy 1602. Fixit 
Bonis, 59. Obit Anno falutiss £533-. VEN. | fdas Fu- 


M21. 





Notus et’ He/periis facet hic Arn1ostus, et Indis, 
Cui mufa eternum nomen Hetrufca dedit. 

Seu Satyr aM in vitia‘exacuit, fei comica lufit, 
Seu cecinit grandi bella, ducefque tuba; 

‘Ter fummus Vates, cui doétiih vertice Pindi 
Tergemina licuit cingere fronde ¢éimas. 
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LUDOVICO ARIOSTO. if 
this tiniél’'T have) omitted: mentioning Atiofie’s 
two fons, John | Baptilt and Virginius, the former 
of which’! applied himfelf te theftudy of war, the 
lattér to that of: letters, im owhich he madd ‘ai 
great proficiency, and retired to his fathet’s houfe, 
ift a dtréet of Ferrara, calléd) Mirafole, oh wwhick 
there were thefe, words, fo lately: as 1741, fup- 
pofed to: be. wrote by: him an honour of his fa~ 
ther’s memory ;\Domus hae Aredia propitics babeat 
Deos, ut olim Pindarica :| 1 havé, 1 fay, omitted 
mentioning his, fons, becaufe they. were’ faid to: be 


illegitimate.;. but ] cannot help, thinking, with aa 


ingenious Italiam.(a),, that he-really was martied, 
tho’ he could not; own it,,:for.fear of lofing: fome 
{mall revenues, which he poflefled, arifing from 
the church. A man of his delicacy would never 
have applied to Cardinal Bembo, to provide a 
private. tutor for, his fon, had that. fon been illegi- 
timate; and’ his ftrictnefs in every other ‘point of 
morality is at leaft’ a prefuimptive proof, that he 
did not fail-in-,this... He was-the moft dutiful aad 
tendereft of fons (+); ‘the’ Kindeft of ‘brathers 
in providing for, the numerous family, four bro- 
thers and five filters (c),:whocwere left wholly 
depending on’ his goodnefs and’ generofity ; ‘the 
faithfulleft, and, moft indefatigable of friends, the 
beft of neighbours (¢@), and the mildeft of govern: 


(a) Fornatii (6) Sat. i. lin 248. 
(c) Sat. i. lin. 244. 
(d) Sat; i Wes?! ar. 
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ors. (e}s, His. abilities,i.as -a poet, jwere. never 
queftioned:: He, was ,confeffedly the greateft that 
Italy .ever produced; but this point) 1s fhall not 
infift. on. I fhall now leave my reader:'to: judge, 
whether he deferves the: name of \the ‘Jtalian Ho- 
rxace for his fatires, which are’ of the cepiftolary * 
kind, .and into’ the «tranflation.' of! which his 
very fpirit feems to be transfufeds'o I beg the read- 
er not to be ftartled: Thofe.of the Reverend Mr. 
H-rt-n only. are included-in this panegyric ;- and 
it is humbly hoped, ‘that their merit’ may prevail 
on the’ publick to’ excufe the defeéts:+ of the fe- 
cond and laft, which were done into Engli/h by me, 
that they might have the fatisfaction of feeing the 
whole fet: What Ihave done, I did‘for the fake 


» Ce) Sat, v. Tino139. 


* Perhaps it would fcarce be foreign to my fubjeé, 
fhould I.take this opportunity of entering the lifts in fa- 
vour of the Epiffolary Satire. I amfenfible what great 
names | haveagainft me; that ‘Trap in his Preletiones 
Pécticr, prefers the feverer manner. of Juvenal ; that Dr. 
Young’s Universal. Paffion has biaffed the Englith Criticks 
by it’s beauties to think another method ‘incapable of 
the fame degree of perfeCtion: but, ‘pace’ tanti viri 
dixerim, I thinkjvhad ‘he omitted, atoleaft, one Hne 
in his.Satire upon;women,. he would haye been no lef 
elorious, and have conformed to that genteeler method, 
which Ariofto has folowed, -and Horace commends and 
practifes ;_his. own file jagreeing witho»what he has ‘faid 
in his polite epiitle.to Auguftus; Satire growing onto 
perfection, at length 

ony eerave vires 
Munditia pepulere. 


4+. This Life and the notes ar¢ defired; to be included 
wi -the fame requett. | 
of 
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of thofe, which that gentleman generoufly gave 
me, as a reward for my boldnefs in ufhering Ari- 
ofto’s greater poem of Orlando Furiofo to the 
light. The tranflations of that work and this are 
different; that literal, this diffufe: That has 
been complained of, as being ftiff: Whoever will 
lay themfelves under the fame reftrictions, as the 
gentleman did, for whom I tranflated a confidera- 
ble part thereof, and to which rules I was confe- 
quently obliged to confine myfelf, will find, whether 
their verfes will flow, as fmoothly as the prefent 
tafte requires: And---Whoever will give them- 
felves the trouble of hunting for the C’s R’s and 
O’s in that voluminous performance, may have the 
fatisfa€tion of difcovering, and, if they pleafe, 
informing the publick, whether it was really the 
rules I was tyed to, or the nature of my own 
pen, which drew that cenfure upon me. I for 
my part will kifs the rod of correction; and as 
that * was the firft, it is more than probable 
this will be the laft time, I fhali ever appear as 
Author, or Editor. 


TEMPLE HENRY CROKER. 


(*) I take this opportunity of difclaiming an Ano- 
nymous work, which the Publick has honoured me 
with, J mean, THe OssER VER OBSERV’D Con- 
taining fome harfh truths againft the Ob/ervations on the 
Fairie Queen of Spencer, by Thomas Wharton, M. A. 
Ce neff pas di mon gouft, ni di mon file, 
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SA TIRE I*. 


To ALEXANDER ARIOSTO 
AND 
Lupovico Bacnro. 


F AIN would I know, and fhould, for truths 


depend 
On counfels from a brother and a friend ; 


If ftill the court a thought of me retains, 
If of my abfence ftill my Lord complains, 


* T have placed thefe Satites in the order they were 
wrote in point of time: This firft fatyr was wrote 
A. D. 1518. immediately upon Cardinal Hippolito’s 
going to his fee of Buda in Hungary, By this means 
we enter into the Author’s difpofition of mind, when 
he wrote, and muft confequently relifh it the better 
when we read+The original of thefe fatirés is 
wrote in what the Italians call the Terzetto Rimé; and 
from Ariofto’s excelling in this, branch, his was honour- 
ed with the title’ of Trifuko Fulmine, the three-forked 


thdnder. 
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If fome good friend excufes tries to find, 5 
Why, when the reft fet out, I ftay’d behind. 


O fkill’d in flatt’ry all, too well you know, 
How. few to better arts preferment owe ! 
To his complaints each lends his venal tongue, 

/“ Pow’r and the>purfe are never'in the wrong: 10 
Should his good Lordfhip fee the ftars at noon, 
Or thro’ the midnight darknefs, {py the fun, 
With reafon, or without, commend or blame, 
The echoing cirele juft repeats the fame; 

Ev’n thie low flave, that dares not fawn aloud, 15 
With filent flatt’ry joins the fupple crowd; 
Seems to applaud, and courts his mafter’s grace 


By thrufting forward his confenting face. 


And yet, whoever blames me for the reft, 
My condu& thould commend, in this, at leaft, 20 
That my refufal {poke plain, honeft fenfe, 
And. {corn’d to {neak behind a vain pretence : 
1 told him many réafons; all weré true; 
And, fingly, each had led me to perfue 

: The 








LUDOVICO ARIOSTO. 
The famerrefolve;: as firft, the: prudent care « 25 
Of life itfelf,, which juftly,I prefer 

To fordid views, nor think IT reafon' wrong, 

If heav’n’s beft gift I ftudy to prolong, 

Should I the climate change, I furely die, 
At'leaft I fhould—unlefs phyficians lie: 30 
I think fo too, and think I can foretell, 

Better than all the college—or as well ; 

For what regards myfelf, not the whole tribe 
Tho’ doubly fee’d, could fafer rules prefcribe. 

I know full well, my nature ill agrees ' 35 
With your long winters, and the polar breeze: 
Could I fupport,’ like you, ‘the froft intenfe, 

Lefs with the heated ftove could I difpenfe ; 

Of cold or heat averfe to both éxtreams, 

To piercing winds or fuffocating {teams : 40 
But moft to ftoves, to which for months confign’d 
The tedious hours muft pafs me, {till confin’d 
Whole feafons there, to eat, or drink, or play, 


Or fleep, or waking, loiter life away. 


Thence if f peep abroad, the mountains near 45 
Drive the’ chill blaft; my tender lungs to tears‘ 
C2 Each 
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Each night I might expect the ftomach’s fumes, 
Diftilling from the head, condens’d to rheums, 
Sudden would choak the paflages of breath, 

And without warning change my fleep todeath. 50 


Befides with wines, too rich to fuit my tafte, 
You know the German mode to drench his gueft: 
How would my neighbours ftare, when I decline 
The brimmer, or mix water with my wine! 

Nay, I fhould ftarve, by ftricte ft rules debarr’d 
From food, with any kind of {pice prepar’d: 56 
How fhould I fare; refolve, or not to eat, 

Or dine on pepper half, and half on meat ? 

You'll fay, perhaps, I’m welcome to retire, 
Whene’er I pleafe, to my own chamber-fire, 60 
Nor need to breathe, within my fnug retreat, 

An air with belches four, or fat with fweat : 
There might I freely eat my fimple mefs, 

Juft as I pleas’d, the cook my meat fhould drefs ; 
Ty’d to norules, enjoy myfelf alone, 65 
And drink my wine with water mix’d, or none.—= 


By your own tempers judge, how ill with mine 
Would fuit, all focial comforts to refign, 


From 
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From morn to night in folitude to dwell, 
At court, an hermit in a filent cell, 79 


Suppofe me next, to live apart, content, 
My fcanty ftock in goods mutt firft be {pent ; 
Pans, difhes, pipkins, I muft firft provide ; 
A lefs expence would furnifh out a bride : 
Willing for once or twice, would Pafguin be 7¢ 
To drefs my feparate difh and humour me; 
But quickly tir’d, the difcontented look 
Too plain would {peak the curfes of the cook. 
I think the cat’rer too would fearce refufe 
From what his care provides, to let me chufe ; 80 
Nay, fhould I fay, my friend, I beg you’d buy 
Food, that more wholefome juices may fupply. 
This thing, or that—he’ll anfwer, Aye; but yet, 
For once that he remembers, twice forget ; 
Or hopelefs.to content me, foon forbear 85 
To think my {queamith ftomach worth his care, 


Mean while, ‘oft balk’d, half-famith’d, ill con- 
tent, 
On my belt friends my peevith fpleen I vent. 


C 3 You'll 
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2 TahPiS AT DRE S Co8 
You'll anfwer,’ that my man may wellprovide: 
My little meals,‘‘andiadt the cook befide ;.: go 


Myfelf direct my dinner; who more fit, 
Than eae ae hit? 


True !’ but our Lord has -too ihtich yee! fete 
To put it in my power to make’ expénée 3 
My poor attendance has fo ill deferv’d,"' © "95 


It matters not to him, tho’ I were flarv’ wilys 


Thanks to Apollo! sl the ‘facred Nine, | 
They gave me bays, but never gave—to dine 3 


For all, my verfe has gain’d, I ftill, might bear 99 
Such ours as s fhame taught Adam firtt to wear, 


“if now and then my y Lord his ‘files ‘has broke, y 
And giv’ n me wherewithal to buy’: a “Cloak ; 
His lavith ‘bounty here ‘let noné “acctife, 
He owns ‘he ne’er beftow’d it on! my: Yaufe: 
He owns:the truth,-andtell me,»why.fhould I.» aos 
A fact, by long experience known, deny, 


ris f 
Het 
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Or that. I with, (no more feduc’d by pride) | 
The paper on my fruitlefs verfe employ’d, 
Better, tho’ homelier ufes had fupply’d ? 


His character, fuppofe, with worthy pr aife:. 
To lateft time th’ applauding "Mule conveys $ 1 10 
Wifely he feorns to’ purchafe ‘a good hame, 
Or barter crt gold, for fiir fame. 


Could L run pot or aay up me eras, 
Attend his train in country:and-in town, ... =1n§ 
Clofe at his fide, on water, or on land, 

Watch every nod, like fpaniel in command, 

To feize the cloak, the cane, the gloves, the hat, 
Ready to help off this, or reach-him that; tb a 
Or cool his. bottle with diftinétion:nice, © »/:120 
At night in water, and at noon in ice, 

Such offices might merit his regard, | 

And from a grateful mafter. gain reward. 


My verfe has done him honour, he agrees, 124 
What thanks to me? that wrote, myfelf to pleafe ? 


Lin, 114, & er" See Note (n) in ‘Arioft? 3 Life. 
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Unatk’d I chofe his praifes to rehearfe, 

Who wanted more my fervice than my verfe, 

And gave me, in return for windy fame, . 

A barren office with a founding name ; | 

For larger gains the harpy talons greafe. "30 

Of lawyer’s. clerks ‘for expedition-fees®: . 

Forc’d.ey’n for this, Jong weary miles,to. ride, 

Often to change my horfe, and oft my. gnide, 
O’er rugged roads to prefs with fpur and whip, 


Or truft my néck t6 fome unwilling leap. 135 
Take my advice, friend Maro, throw thy lyre 
Into the jakes, with verfes light 538 fire ; 


Lin, 129. yap lons &e. Hippolite, as. Archbifhap 
of ‘Milan, made Ariofto ‘collegue with the Grand Con- 
ftable of the ChatieeHorfhip of Milan, which he “has 
5 juftly as {ativically ichara&terized in this line. 


Lin. 136.—Friend Maro—An ingenious poet in the 
Duke of Ferrara’s court, whom he has celebrated ‘in ‘his 
OrLanvo Furioso, C..3. St. 56, where {peaking of 
Hippolito, he fays, 

La cui forita eta vugle il ciel giufto 
C’abbia un Maren, come un altro ebbe Augufto. 


TRANSLATION, 
Andi in his blooming ageheav’n be inclin’d, 
He an Auguitus fall a Maro find, 


Would’ ft 
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Would’ ft thou or: bread:or:kind acceptance earn, © 
The more fuccelsful arts prepare to learn: 

But think how ‘dear muft thy preferment colt; 140 
From the firft:moment count thy freedom loft ; 

He ventures far too deep for wretched pelf, 

That on a cafl at hazard ftakes himfelf. 


Nay more; in fervice. wert thou now grown old, 
Thou and thy Lord, to Neftor’s years twice told, 
Ev’n this poor privilege thou’lt vainly crave, 146 
To die a freeman, that ‘haft liv’da flave. , 

Or fhould it prove, by chance, thy happier lot, 
With fair confent to flip this Gordian knot, 

Strip and walk off, content thy fkin tofave, 150 
And thank him if he takes but what he gave. 


If I muft goon drudging to the laft, 
Or give up all rewards for fervice paft, 
Why let them go, fince what I valued beft ~ 
I could not keep, let fortune take the reft ; ESS 
Iil could I fpare the little I fhould quit, 
Yet to this lofs can patiently fubmit ; 
Depriv’d already of my friend’s efteem, 
I count all elfe for trifles, lofing him ; 
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On, this account have'l forborn to" pay’?! 9 160 
My thanklefscourtfince'that‘unhappy dayjom!  * 
Whenjideaf to ev'ry reafon I'could “bring, 

He wound:his pow’r fo’ high, it — the f{tring. 


1 


O Ruggier, of my fong the fav’ rite Eve 
Has it deferv’d indeed {0 flight efteem ? 165 
With thy defcendant muft I-vainly :plead 
Some merit: tow’rds his’ great forefather dead ? 


£ 


“What ufe am I. of ican alike Tages + iad 
The woodcock’s flight, or pheafant’s a to obits : 
Or why attempt, but.to be awkward found, 170 
‘To flip” the falcan, mls to leafh the hound ? 
No eafy talk; for ill my_ back, it faits,. 
'To fix his Lordthip’s {purs, or draw his boots. 
Unfkill'd the fleeping appetite! toowake, vin | 
Think what 4 wretched carver I fhould thake,) 175 
Fit onlyoto have liy’d,’when men:forfood >. 
For acorns ‘not for truffles fearch’d the wood. | 
Lin. 164. O Ruggier, Sec, Rugegier was; the -hero 
of the Orlando Furiofe, which Ariofto wrote .in_ com- 
pliment to the houfe of Efte, of which Cardinal Hippo 


lito was a bran¢h. 
Free 
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Free agsbam, no bills for beef.and,bread,,-’ 
No clam’rous cooks my ftudies fuperfede : 
Never conftrain’d to ftir one-mile from home, 186 
T’ avert th’ innipanding thunder bolts-of Rome. 


An illnefs and an age that calls for eafe, 
Bid me decline fuch fervices as thefe ; 
Let thofe who thirft for gold, attentive ftand 
Still in his prefence, ready for command, ‘18 5 
Except on errands fent, be always near, : 
And watch him, as the keeper does his bear. 


Rather than wealth on “fach- Hike tering procue, 
Give me but quict, Gods !°and ‘leave me poor 5” 


Let no mean cares {auké me to neglect " 190 
Life’s noblet? ‘afe, to read’ ahd 'to reflect.’ 


Thefe teach;* in 1 home- -fpun clothes, with tale 
refin’d, | 


To dine. on humble, food,, i feaft, the: minds, 


ed 


Lin. 180. © TH" tRié ‘couplet ‘how side? the 
Poet flight off the important fervices:he had:done forhis 
Patron ;, ;oné of. lefs - delicacy..-would, have... enlarged, 
but Arjofto knew that his very filence in this particular 
was the feverett kc | 


To 
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To dare be poor and free, with juft difdain 

To {corn the wretch that drags a willing chain ; 
In proper bounds my wifhes to confine, 196, 
Tho’ difappointed, never to yepine,“! © 

With filence and contempt, unmov’d, to fee 
The flatt’rer or buffoon preferr’d to me; 

To eat at. common hours, nor fafting wait, 200 
That other folks may fee me dine in ftate ; 

For pride, ‘convenience never to forego, 

Or facrifice a fubftance to 4 fhow. 


Now I can ftretch my legs and walk. at will, 
Tho’ no gay footman lounges at my heel, < 205 
Nor bluth to fix, when now and then I ride, 9 
Two little bags to my own faddle’s fides... 


Be ita meannefs this—~’tis far lefs mean,). 
Undrefs’d, and unattended, to be feeny: 
Than publickly, in filk and lace to fwell;:«. 
In private, for a bribe my mafter fell; . 
Better than under-hand foment difputes, 

And teazé my neighbours with oppreffive fuits + 
Till weary with chicane, their peace to buy, 


On my own terms unwilling they comply. 215 
: | For 
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For this to heav’n I lift my grateful hands, 
That in my father’s houfe, and father’s lands, 
Without dependence or conftraint I live, 
My honeft neighbours chearful can receive ; 
Far from a court can. pafs my life in peace, 220 
Ufe no low arts my fubftance) to encreafe, 
Unpity’d and unenvy’d take my’ lot, 
Nor blufh for what I want, or what I got. 


But that my tale no farther may proceed, 224 
To tire out him that writes, and thofe that read, 
I’m griev’d, this journey that I could not take, 
Not for my own, but for my mafter’s fake ; 

If this fufice not; know, thatI have yet 
Reafons in ftore to crowd a fecond fheet. 


On my fupport our family depends ; 2 
Shall the reft fink to ferve my private ends? 
Of five, two brothers only left at home, 
The other three in fearch of fortune roam, 


Lin. 219. See Note (d) in Ariofto’s Life. 


Lin, 230, &e. See Note fe) in Ariofto’s Life. 
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30 Te SATIRESY or! ~ 
Difperft, ‘as chance has ted therm; here and there, 

At Naples, Rome, and Buda, God knows where ! 
Since all the bufinefs refts on me alone, 236 


In point of ufe; the two may count for’one:: 

You know poor Gabriel; lame of hands and feet, 
Confin’d to paffive life;'to flleep and ‘eat, 

Such from his childhood,--where can Iexpect, 240 
He fhould have learn’d experience to direct ! 

Since publick places are the proper fchool 


‘To qualify a man for private rule. 


One fifter ftill, a fifth, remains to fhare, 


The other four difpos’d, a brother’s care 5 245 
She muft be fettled too, and who fhall raife 


The portion, except I contrive the ways ? 


Lin. ‘235. At Naples, Rome, and Buda. His bro- 
ther Charles at Naples, where he died, regretted by 
thofe. who knew and admired him for his military 
talents. His brother Galaflo, at Rome, a churchman 
and courtier. His brother Alexander at Buda, with 
Cardinal Hippolite. 


Lin. 244.- See Note (¢) in Ariofto’s Life: 
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Our mother, worn'with age ahd cares, to quit, 
Will tenderriefs and decency permit’ 
No child to comfort, when in pangs fhe lies, 250 


When dhe expires, no child to clofe her eyes ! 


The firft of ten am I, and now grown old, 
For winters four, and four times ten, I’ve told, 
From fome years backwards my.decline can date, 
Since firft my night-cap cover’d a bald pate. 255 
The little: reft of life, I'd gladly fave, 
And difengag’d move gently towards my stave, 
While you, ‘the produ& of a later womb, 


Have eighteen years of folly yet to come. 


The ftage, a weary actor, I refign, 260 
To you beqtieath the part, which once was mine ; 
Be yours the-care, a wayward Lord to pleafe, 
And fell, for airy profpects, folid eafe ; 

Wait, travel, fetch and carry, fawn for hire, 
And—be refus’d permiffion to retire : 265 
Serve him for both, that he content may be 

To lofe alefs obfequious flave in me. 


Lin. 2480 4%e.. See Note (6) in Ariofo 
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Ev'n I, tho’ too far urg’d, would gladly yet 
For former kindnefs fatisfy my debt; 
Let him but leave me here, and ftill command 270 
The fervice of my pen and trembling hand; 
Would he accept my fong without difdain, 
I’d found his praife, in fo fublime a ftrain, 
Ne’er foar’d fo high nor utter’d fweeter note, 
The lark, with rifing wings, and warblitig throat. 


Could I be here or here-abouts of ufe, 276 
Tell him I fcorn to ftudy for excufe; | 
But that the Po and Danube flow fo wide 
My weary legs refufe t’ attempt the ftride, 

Yet could I fifteen years of life recall, 280 
Fifteen long years confum’d in fervice all, 

With pleafure would J ftill his fteps attend, 

A faithful fervant and an humble friend. 

But if he thinks his twenty pounds:a-year, 

Ill paid, difputed often, feldom clear, 285 


Lin. 272. Would be, Sc.) This feems to allude to 
that Dove, Diawvolv, &c. which Ariofto could not be 
infenfible to; and which argued a lightnefs in his 
Patron, that was incapable of relifhing thofe beauties, 
which the fenfible part of the learned wotld were en- 
amoured with. 

2 Has 
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Has chain’d me down, that I muft fill fubmit 

To treatment for my age and rank unfit, 

With heats and colds a tender health impair, , 
Expofe my life to breathe corrupted air, d | 
Subjects, beneath an haughty mafter’s care! 290 
Tell him, and tell him plain, .in.terms concife, 

I think my freedom worth a better price ; 

Tell him, he rates his fcanty alms too high, 

If feeming toreward, he meant to buy. 


Once on a time, an afs with fafting thin, 295 
His bones but barely cover’d with the fkin, ue 
Thro’ a crack’d wall, a paflage far from wide, | bal 


To rob a ftack of corn, found means to flide. 





When once got in, he play’d his part fo well, : 
He neither loft his time nor balk’d his meal: 300 | 1 
Glutted at length, he thinks of a retreat, 
Hence came the proverb, Affes think too late; 

For lo! the wide-ftretch’d belly {topp’d his way, 
The reck’ning for the feaft the bones muft pay- 

At lafta moufe, that pity’d his difgrace, 305° 


Taught him the only means to quit the place, 





Quick to difgorge the corn, or wait th’ efcape, 
Till regularly ftarv’d to former fhape. 
D 
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So, to conclude—if my good Lord has thought 
The fervice he has had too dearly bought, 319 
That now both parties fatisfy’d may be, 
Let him take back his bribe, and leave me free. 





N, 


Lin. 3t0. Ariofto in this Satire feems to eftablith a 
point of do&trine, which at firft fight may appear fome- 
what extraordinary, aamely, that it is poffible for a fu- 
perior to be ungrateful to his inferior. And indeed the 
neglect fhewn him, and the very pitiful reward beftowed 
on his important fervices, by his Patron, bear very hard 
upon that nobleman’s gratitude and generofity. Such 
were the corrupted manners of the centuries before us ! 
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Se le uae, 


To Gauasso ARIOSTO. 





‘Ince I am drage’d by cruel fate to Rome, 
S Againft my eager with to refl at home ; 
Since I muft fee the gloating Cardinals 
Glitter, like ferpents, in their new-got f{cales ; 
Now that the damps lefs dangerous arile, 5 
Tho’ a worfe plague poor mortals terrifies, 
The Law—flow-winding her Ixion-wheel, 
Whence living fouls the pangs of damn’d ones feel 3 


* This fatire was wrote A. D. 1519. {Galaffo being 
ftill at Rome; from whence he went to Gérmany, to 
the Emperor at Ingolftade, as Envoy fot thé Duke of 
Ferrara, and. dyed there.) 


Lin. 4. New=got feales. Yn the béginning of Advert 
and Lent, the Cardinals put of the ro/fo, fcarlet, and. 
wear the wiolaceo, violet-coloured drefs. This muft be 
Lent, from the damps being difperfed, which arofe 
from the overflowing of the Tiber in winter. 


; J i a 
Lin. 5, 6,7, 8. A curious periphrafis of faying, 
it was Term time, 
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Galaffo, near that venerable pile, 

Whofe patron faint, in military ftyle, | 10 

Unlike the conftant meeknefs of his Lord, 

Made Malco feel his unrelenting fword, 

A proper lodging for four beafts provide, 

Two, that are ridden, and two more that ride; 

My own old batter’d mare, a fcurvy mule, 15 

My lackey ‘Fobn, as {tubborn to the full, 

And I, as much worn out, you'll add, perhaps, c 
as dull. 


ieee | 


hse 


Let my apartment tho’ not large, be neat, 
Chimney, or window, prythee, don’t forget 
T love warm fires, good light, that Imay read, 20 
Tho’ not to climb fix ftories to my bed : 
Nor think my quadrupeds below your. care, 
Sweet hay, and other requifites. prepare ; 
After their journey ’twere not over-good 
To let them gnaw their manger ’ftead of food. 25 


Lin. 9, 10. St. Peter’s church, whofe Patron Saint 
Ariofto feems to cenfure for cutting off the High Prieft’s 
fervant’s ear. 





See 
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See that my Landlord for my bed provide 
A foft, warm mattrafs; that my wearied fide 
May not thro’ pain deprive me of my reft, 


Nor he at night be waken’d by his guetft. 


Lay in wood-fuel, long fince cut and dry, 39 
And my plain tafte let a plain cook fupply ; 
One, who will drefs, not fpoil my littlé bit, 
Not one, who can inflame the appetite, 
With various fauces raife it, tho’ ’twere dead, 
And make the full-gorg’d glutton rear his head. 25 
Let Sir Verrano, born to cram his gut, 
Up to the ears greafe his devouring fnout, 
Perplex and interrupt his cook; and fret 
Himfelf for want of appetite, not meat. 
Let our new chamberlain, whofe noble race 40 
Hold Adam’s trade, of digging, no difgrace, 
Proud of his poft, hire fome ingenious cook 


To {weat o’er {pits, and blacken in the fmoak 


Lin. 40. The indignation Ariofto mentions this 
perfon with, arifes from his being exalted to this pot 
from that of a footman, probably currying favour by the 
meannefles cenfured, Sat. 1. lin. 170. 


D 3 


ww 


Or 










































38 Tut SATIRES of 

Or peep in cauldrons, with important care, 
Extracting ev'ry relifh buried there; 43 
Our chamberlain, whofe never-failing feaft 

Was rufty bacon with white cabbage dreft ; 

Yet now can tell you, proud of feeming nice, 
That fowl was fed on barley, this on rice ; 

Unlefs variety and art confpire, 50 


My tafte—united delicacies ¢ire. 


Since you, Galaffo, by experience know, 
I my whole health to. moderation owe, 
Water from river, not from fpring, provide, 


And keep it fome days banith’d from its tide ; 


wi 
ry 


Thus purify’d, Pll drink it quite alone, 
For, as to wine, I care not, if I’ve none; 
Or if I chufe to mixit, at my will, 


From the next tavern Jack may fetch a jill: 
Ev’n the low wines, our marfhy grounds produce, 


Unmix’d with water, fuit not for my ufe, 60 


Lin. 54. Fhe defcent of the fnows made the Tiber 
too. muddy to be drinkable, tll it had. fteod a confidera- 
ble time. . 


But 
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But rheums diftilf, and Hoarfenefles fucceed, 

And peftilential vapours rack my head ; 

Judge then of thofe, which grow orbutning rocks, 
Where Sa their whole imprifon’d force unlocks; 6¢ 
They in one fingle night would ftop my breath ; 
Piftol or poifon were not furer death. 


Clofe in his ftudy fhut, our guzzling prieft 
O’er thefe indulgent hovers; while diftreft, 
His hungry congregation waits in vain, 7® >} 
Wifhing, he’d come, the gofpel to explain, ¢ 
Begin, or rather end his dull, tho’ noify ftrain, ) 
At laft he comes, deep-crimfon’d-o’er his face, 
A certain token of unletter’d grace ; 
He mounts, the pulpit crackles with his weight, 75, 
His awful eye-brows the moft diftant threat ; 
Againft his brethren he exclaims aloud, 
That they are too luxurious in their food, 
In taverns, more than churches, take delight, 
Feaft o’er fat'capons, quaff the live-long night ;'8o 
While, could you rummage his own private cell, 
No Noble’s larder. e’er was ftuff’d fo well. 
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Let me have books, thofe moments to beguile, 

When the rich prelate, .in his haughty ftyle, 

Roars. to his Porter-Here, let who will come, 85 
Be fure you tell them, I am not at home: 
So.monks, caroufing at their fav’rite meals, 
Silence the interrupting found of. bells; 

Sir, fhould I fay, for Sir’s the proper word 

Ev’n ata cobler’s ftall; or ‘taylor’s board, 90 
Good Sir, tho’ tora tatter’d Swifs, I pray, 

May I not fee his eminence to day. 

No fprcka to miy Maifier bater goud, 

You x0 your lodzet, come as when you coud. 

Sir, ‘be fo kind at leaft, to let him know, 9 
That Lewis Arioffo is below. 

He anfwers, that his Rev’rence would not fee 
St. Paul himfelf, tho’ on an embafly: 


Wi 


And anfwers right; for if, as does my thought, _ 
My eyes could penetrate the guilty {pot, 100 


©Lin. 93,194 The Swifs in England anf{wers to’ the 
Spaniard in Italy, they being generally the low fort cf 
porters at the doors of the great. In the original, Ari- 
ofto inferts bad fpanifh which I take the liberty of 
making Swifs-Englifh, and almoft literally what I had 
the mortification of hearing fome time ago. 


Such 
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Such wickednefs would open to my fight, 

I need not be furpris’d,’ it fhun’d the light: 
Then to their darling fins let them retire, 

And IJ revifit my own guiltlefs fire; 

There of fage books the fage advice obferve, 105 
My innocence and poverty preferve, 

Nor care, what wretches gain the honours, I 


deferve. 


et Mien 


Methinks you afk—What brings you ,then to 

Rome? 

Why praife, and yet defert your native home ? 

Tis to obtain more ftriét authority, 110 

Make ftubborn, AZ/an with my fees comply, ] 

And punifh the ingrate, who my {mall dues 
deny. ) 

Befides, if the old Prieft before me dies, 

Pick up St. Agate’s wealthy benefice. 

Shall I then fall into the very noofe, 115 

Which Satan, as I’ve faid, prepares for thofe, 

The loaves and fithes only who regard, 


Nor look, beyond the income, for reward ? 











42 Tre SATIRES oF 

Be quiet, friend | it-ne’er was mycdefiga 
To keep it to.myfelf, but to refign 1264 
To fome one wife and learn’d, nay pious tao, 
If Rome’s whole priefthood fuch a man: ean fhew ; 
Let him take care, his. mariners it don’t fpoil ; 
The curate good oft proves.a rector vile: 
No pageantry of garb ‘fhall me feduce, 125 
To take the office, and the charge abufe; 
And as no drefs, fo neither ring, think I, 
Shall e’er beguile me of my liberty : 
If prieft, all hopes muft vanith of a wifes 
If married, then adieu the cloifter’d life < 130 
Now, as I know, how fickle is and: vain 
Each my refolve, how galling ev’ry chain, 
Why fhould £ e’er that Gordian. knot pérfue, 
Which no repenting ftruggles can undo ? 


Yet ftill you. afk--Why then. fuch favours. crave, 
For other’s profit why are you the flave ? 136 
The worft of flaves! for tho’ the mitred Great 
All their inferior’s fervices forget, 

Let them but once accept the fmalleft poft,. 
And ever after count their freedom loft. 140 
Would you, my brother, then, I fhould prefer 


The lazy comfort of my eafy chair, 
And 
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And tho’ my threfhold was by fortune preft, 

Ne’er rife to hail the ever-welcome gueft? 

Such indolence might well deferve your frown, r45 
So grofs a fault ev’n I fhould bluth to own. 


You know, when ill the good old paftor lay, 
What greedy crouds fat watching o’er their pre 


To 
# 


When half the meffengers that came of courfe 
To afk if he was better, wifh’d him worfe: 1 
He knew it too; and when recover’d, fear’d, 
Poifon might kill, tho’ the diftemper fpar’d: 
Stung with this thought, he offer’d to refion 
His benefice, if I’d fecure it mine : y 
I calmly anfwer’d, that I muft refufe, rss | 
But with’d, he’d you or Alexander choofe : 

He rightly judg’d, tho’ I difdain’d the pelf, 

His other friends might prove too like himfelf, | I 
For he the church’s profits ftill defir’d, ft 
Tho’ from the empty honour he retir’d. 160 . 


Lin. 147. The original here being crabbed and un- 
intelligible to thofe, who are not verfed in the law-terms: 
of the court of Rome, as rever/ions, renunciations, &c. E 
have made bold-to alter the plan, yet not without fact 
ly adhering to the fatiric intention of Ariofto. 
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Numbers have thought me very much to’blame 
In this refufal; In one fenfe I am: 


Were on preferment’s ladder thus my foot, 

Who knows what height I prefently had got ? 
The pooreft, meaneft abjects up this path 165 
Have travell’d till they’ve left ev’n kings beneath, 
And been ador’d, without the leaft pretence 

To goodnefs, wifdom, learning, common fenfe. 


Is there a man from vice and folly free? 
If fo, let him fland forth, and cenfureme 170 
For owning, I Rome’s richeft gifts defpife, 
If liberty muft be the facrifice : 
Say what avails to fit fupreme at board, 


Be ftyl’d your honour, rev’rence, or my lord? 


Lins 161. From this to lin. 316. is perhaps the fe- 


tory, we fhall find, that that, wherever impartial, will 
fufficiently authorize this proceeding. The reigns (to 
fpeak in the language of the tranflator of the beft and 
moft impartial papal hiftory extant) of Alexander VI. 
and. Julius IL. who-lived in Ariofto’s time, clearly 
evince this-—-See Lif. des Papes. tom. IV. 


Afk 
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Afk the more happy carver; he can tell, 175 
The middle gueft, nay loweft, dines as well ; 
Nor will confolidated mitres make 

The heart lefs heavy, head lefs apt to, ake. 


Some idly proud and infolently vain, 
Place all their blifs in their large {weeping train; 
Slow and unwieldy move with pompous glare, 181 
Infeft the ftreets and make the vulgar ftare : 


This I, rebuke my folly they who pleafe, 





Have ever thought, nay, call’d mock happinefs; | \ 
And faid---For true content in fmoaky Rome 185 ; 
My Lord is far inferior to his groom : 

No higher objeét in his breaft refides, 

Than being ready, if his mafter rides ; 

That over once, he’s free the live-long day, 

To pafs, as beft he likes, the hoursaway: 190 
No greater anguifh does his bofom feel, 

Than left he mifs the comfortable bell ; 

Left, if too far his wandring footfteps rove, 


He lofe his dinner, to indulge his love : 


_ Lin. 177. This is apparently aimed at his ungrateful 

patron Cardinal Hippolito, who was Archbifhop of 
Strigonia, Milan, Modena, Buda on the Danube and 
other churches. 
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He, where he will may fteer his heedlefs courfe, 
Trudge it on foot, or take his mafter’s horfe; 196 
Alone or not, he ftill has his excufe, 

This horfe lacks one, that a new fet of thoes; 
Combin’d with blackfimiths, at his Lord may fheer, 
Who pays for work what they drink out in beer ; 
May walk in frock or waiftcoat up and down, 20r 
Or ftrut in full-dreft liv’ry thro’ the town : 

While his poor Lord, the poorer of the two, 
Leffens his income to increafe his fhow, 

Praud to affume the decorated hat, 205 
Tho’ cares attend and growing charges threat. 


Go now, congratulate his eminence 
On his more num’rous. train, a wild expence ! 
Confole him, that perhaps, in two years {pace,. 
He may difcharge the purchafe of his place; 210 
But blab not, what he from himfelf conceals, 
That his old debts clofe follow at his heels ; 
‘That now, two terms paft by, the third’s approach 
Threats, if he ftirs, to feize his forfeit coach : 


Lin. 20¢. The Cardinal's hat is here meant, which 
was beautifully adorned with green. Each Cardinal is 
fliled His Eminence. 

Un- 
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Untouch’d Evangelifts his table deck, ang 
His ftudy, tho’ in vain, is how to check 





His goings out, his incomes to increafe, 
And drive within an hair’s breadth of diftrefs. 


Hark! he is f{ummon’d by St. Peter’s bell; 
Are all his Lordfhip’s fervants there? ’tis well: 
For fhould the leaft of his retinue fail, 22% 
His pompous houfe becomes his doleful jail ; | 
Nor dare he more ftep forth into the ftreets Uh 
Than the poor poet, overwhelm’d with debts, : 
Who in his lonely cell, for fear of bailiff, fweats: 


oS 


Se eo 


Then, vanity, for one whole day---adieu ! 226 


And, avarice, do thou arife in lieu: 


aap eas ee 


His Lordfhip’s nags, their coftly trappings off, 
Stand plying at the quay; a publick fcof ! 

He works them hard ; for hungry after pelf, 2 30 
He’ll keep no ufelefs brute—except himfelf, 


There may be one, with {nug preferments warm, 
Whom no crouds teaze, no fteward’s bills alarm, 
Who lives at eafe, enjoying what is giv’n, 

And bleffing the all-bounteous hand of heav’n: 23§ 
Yet 
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Yet will his happinefs for ever laft ? 

Will no rude ftorm his blooming profpects blaft ? 
Ambition’s cank’rous feeds fhoot up, and fpoil 
All other-plants that deck’d the beauteous foil : 

He fighs, alas! and wifhes—Could I ftand, . 240 
At the Pope’s elbow, fecondin command ! 

Could I that poft but to gn fecure! 

It falls: he gets it: now he’s happy fure! 

Ah, by no means: his hopes now higher foar, 
Scarce patient to be deem’d the fucceffor, 245 
He in his daily thought and nightly dream, 
Devotes to ruin what obftruéts his {cheme, 

Curfing the very fource, whence his own honours 


{tream, 


Suppofe him Pope: what.can he wifh for more 
Than this, the Zenith of difpotic power? 250 


Lin. 249... It is not only in his fatires thatAriofto is 
fevere upon the Popes. See, his. ORLANDO .FuRi0so, 
canté 34. St. 80. and canto 46. St. 84,—It is whimfi- 
cal to fee a’ Pope, Leo X, excommunicating thofe, who 
do not approve of that very poetry, which condemns 

the Papal tyranny, 

Now 
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Now from obfcurity, above difgrace 

Starts into light his num’rous baftard race: 
Thefe muft have places; and. his anxious mind, 
Not to the duties of his church confin’d, 


Mutt bear this toil: no pious thoughts occur 2 


an 
Lea | 


To drive thé Pagans out, diftrefs the Moor, 
Begin fome war; all Chriftendom would join, 
Tho’ -what they gain’d were fettled, om his line, 


His fav’rite iné! that to no diftancé roams 


Od 


But reign with favage tyranny at home ; 26 
Banifh the nobles, their eftates divide, : 


Or if they kill them, the weak laws deride, 


== 


The father’s power protects the baftard’s bloody 


pride. 


He, not content with ev’n this barb’rous {way, 


Invites fome foreign force to fhare the prey; 265 


Lin 262. This literal eal p23 ened in Ariofto’s time. 


Valentin, fon of Alexander VI. Killed his own brother 
j ES 


and derided 3b slick Haied thro’ a dependency on his 
Fhe’ nephew, ee is, fon of Jutias If. 
did the fame thing after murdering the Cardinal of 
Pavia.—-See Hift. des Papes, tom. LV. 

E Thus 
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Thus to extinguifh many a noble race, 
That his with eafy flide may fill their place ; 


By way of warlike ftores, hence iffue out 
Indulgences, Anathemas what not? 





No means, howe’er unjuft, he fails to try, 270 
That may his greedy troops with pay fupply : 

If to his aid he Swifs or German calls, 

That burthen on his wretched fubjects falls : 
Their hireling force muft batten and grow fat, 


The natives fcarce have privilege to eat. 2.75 


P’ve often heard and thought the maxim right, 
That prelate’s purfes are, or fhould be light : 
Their incomes will not over-much afford 
For charity, and th’ hofpitable board ; 

But fhould fome mifer mount the Papal throne, 
Illiterate, with little fenfe, or none, 281 
Vile tho’ his principles, his conduct bafe, 

His heap’d up treafures fhield him from difgrace : 
It hurts not him, that the half-famifh’d throng 
Vent half-heard curfes, as he drives along: 285 
His fav’rite object he perfues: in vain 

The fervants, ftarving, of theirLord complain : 


With 











With wealth’s increafe increafes too his hope, 

Three fourths of his year’s income to lay up: 

His flaves their fcanty mefs by weight receive, 

And bread of fuch an hue, one can’t believe, 291 

The corn e’er felt the fan, or pafs’d the cleanfing 
fieve : | 

The wine, as good as bread, or meat of courfe, 

Now on the lees has fuch a pungent force, c 

Tis fatal as a fword, or may perhaps be worfe : 

Or if by chance ’tis good, he ekes it out, 296 

Paufes and dreads to put the toaft about; 

Watches you clofe, and is as much afraid, 

As if his neck were glafs, to turn his head : 

Rather than wine, confin’d to fuch a flave, 300 


Let me, ye Gods, water and freedom have ! 


Would the two {canty falary permit 
The chaplain to appeafe his appetite, 
Lin. 296. The original OY eae wine 3s ropy, 
and being turned feemis afraid of breaking its neck.— 
This feeming forced, I have fubftituted what is rather 


a reflection on the mafler of the houfe, than on his 


+. ‘) E iat 
E 2 Vo 





Fag comet a Hitt 


LUDOVICO ARIOSTO. ‘ér 


Cat eae A ARERR WS eS HL RRNA Ue 


















Seen 
Hons * <<, J 


posi 


SS Be er 




























52 THe SA TIRES of 


Ev’n I fhould think he had fmall caufe of srief, 
Tho’ doom’dto tafte no higher fare than-beef ;, 305 
To bear this much, difcretion might have taught, 
Without the deaft repining at his lot, 

In hopes his Lord his favours would beftow, 

And when himfelf content, make him fo too : 
Alas! what idle hopes we entertain ! 310 
Toil on in fervice, ev’ry finew ftrain, , 
Thro’ heat and cold his intereft perfue, 

Yet fee old friends neglected for the new: 

Happy, if after each repeated proof _ 
Of honefty, he thinks you’ve done enough 


To merit the protection of his haughty roof. 


Corvino, curate of a certain vill, 
Had feen ftrange turns in life of good and ill; 
Ere yet diftrefs could touch his infant mind, 
Had been the fport of fortune and the wind ; 320 
Lin. 317. The original here does not afford us the 
{ 
L 


ht to. difcover, who are meant. by the various 
fubfequent characters, tho’ there is an air of ingenuous 


lic 
o 


diftrefs runs thro’ it, which woald perfuade one, that 


it 1S ho f£Ction. 
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Un 
x 


At home his wealth; abroad his father, loft, 

Fis penfive mother fought her native coatt; 

Her virtue, prudence, and her honeft pride 

The lofs of father, and eftate fupply’d ; 

His breaft with love of learning fhe infpir’d, 325 

And with his anceftor’s examples fir’d ; 

In this perfuit he plac’d his only hope, 

This cordial bore his drooping fpirits up, 

And made him fcorn beneath the weight of cares | 
to {toop. ; 

Afpiring ftill, and. eager after fame, 330 

To tread the Royal courts, he rais’d his aim ; 

With anxious heart approach’d the awful throne, 

And trembling laid his humble off’ring down ; 

Then from the court did modeftly recede, 334- 


In hopes, his merits their own caufe might plead ; 


oOo 
deed. 


(His Patronefs, in whofe exalted mind 


Proud, that his gen’rous Patronefs approv’d the | 


Were manly fenfe and female fweetnefs join’d, 
On whom judicious Hymen did confer 


The only Man, that could be worthy Her:) 340 
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Blefs’d in a friend, contented in his cure, 
Was fcarce afham’d his neighbours knew him poor’: 
His reétor’s focial, learned, kind difcourfe 
Beguil’d this thought, and eas’d it’s pungent force: 
Returning from his friend one day, he heard,. 345 
To a grand charge his rector was. preferr’d ; 

Tho’ gratitude and friendfhip warm’d his breaft, 
Yet in himfelf he greatly was diftreft : 

His neighbours flock around and wifh him joy, 

In melancholy mood he makes reply : 350 
Joy, friends! judge you, if happier lam, 

My toil increas’d, my income {till the fame ; 
The friendly converfe and the focial hoft, 

And more, than half of all my comfort, loft. 
T. H, C-——R. 
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To HanniBAL Matecuvcctio. 


S Ince you fo earneftly defire to know, 

At Duke Aiphon/fo’s court how matters go, 

My humour how my new employment hits, 

If the chang’d faddle wrings, or eafy fits ; 

You'll fay perhaps, that if | now complain, 5 
My back ftill fuffers from the former {train ; 


| 
You'll fay perhaps, how light foever laid, ty 
No burden fuits the fhoulders of'a jade ; | 


Think as you pleafe, I’m ready to confefs 
I little lik’d the firft, a fecond lefs; 10 


* This was wrote A. D. 1520. after his having been 
at Rome and found Leo X. ungratefully overlook him. 
I think I run no rifk in afferting this is as elegant an 
epiftolary fatire, as ever yet was wrote. ‘The various 
turns, the fimplicity of the ftories, and the modelty of 
anger, that reigns throughout, fhew the poet, the gen- 
tleman and philofopher, in their ftrongeft lights. 
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My heart confulted keeps it’s conftant tone, 
And bid to chufe it’s fervice, chufes none : 


Rail as you will, the cafe is much the fame, 
If nature or ill treatment bear the blame: 
li 


I {corn with art my failings to deny, 1 


Cr 


Or cloak ’em with a well-concerted lye. 


Had my good father pleas’d, th’ eftate to {pare, 
Inftead of ten to leave a fingle heir, 
Or had I known, when firft produc’d to life, 
To ufe like Saturn, the preventive knife. 20 
Small tho? my income, I fhould {carce have thought 
A mafter worth. the trouble to be fought, 
Nor afk’d a king, like Efop’s frogs, for me 


To veil my cap to, or to bow my. knee. 


But now fince fortune has preferib’ d my fhare, 
A tythe of the eftate with ‘all the care, 26 
In fome dependance fore’d, for bread, to live, 
Sprung froma race not over-apt to thrive, 
L thought it lefs conftraint, tho’ fond of none, 
To ferve a noble mafter, and but one; 20 
Rather than here and there for meals Pac 


if 


Court all the world, and not fecure a 
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I know-how ill my fentiment agrees 
With that of multitudes.on points like thefe ; 
They think a-court-dependance fomething great, 


Proud of the honour to be flaves of ftate. 36 


Who wants a place ?---I afk no more for mine, 
Than the good fortune quickly to refign ; 
And moft fincerely long my charge to quit, 
Would kind St. Mary and her fon think fit. 40 


’Tis no fuch wonder that the felf fame pack 
Seems light to one, but trains another's back 5 
Preferment then, that feems fo good to.thee, 


May feem confinement and a.clog to me. 


The nightingale, that free fo fweetly fings, «45 
Mute in his prifon droops, and hangs his wings ; 
The Goldfinch bears, the Linnet loves: its)cage, 


If once confin’d the Swallow burfts with rage. 


He that afpires to wear a colour’d firing, 
Delights to tread the courts of Duke or King: 50 
Of Cardinals and Pope, who feeks the hat : 


But neither, I,. who with nor this, nor that. 


It better fuits my temper, I confefs, 
In my own cottage my own roots to drefs, 
4. 
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Myfelf the gueft the humble difh prepare, 5 
And feafon to my tafte the country-fare; 


Ww 


Better than, oft no over-welcome gueft, 
On Ortolans at great men’s tables feaft ; 
Carelefs when weary nature afks repofe, 


If fleep a bed.of down or ftraw beftows. 60 


T rather chufe to reft my legs at home, 
Than fond of foreign fhows abroad to roam; 


Nor with, to boaft, like many atrayell’d fool, 


Thefe eyes of mine have feen the great Mogul. 


Our various tempers various {chemes propofe, 
‘Thefe to the church incline, the army thofe; 66 
Thefe in their native country moft delight, 

Thofe with new profpects:glut the greedy fight : 
Thofe that would fee ftrange places, let them fee ; 
‘They reap the fruit, the labour tires not me: 70 
In peace at home permitted to remain, 

Who goes and whither ? gives me little pain: 


Two 
Lin. 77. - Whoever has read‘ the Orpanpo Furyr- 


oso, will be not a little furprized at this rege : for 
im his tenth canto he gives fo exact, fo minute a de- 
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Two feas that wath th’ Italian coaft I’ve feen, 
And travers’d o’er the land'that lies between ; 
Of Appennines and Alps can talk befide, 


SY 
Py 


That thefe inclofe the country, thofe divide. 

Now idlenefs or prudence deems it beft, 

In maps and charts fecure to view the reft ; 

My curious eyes here range from coaft to coaft, 
They need no paffport, and they pay no poft: 80 
To new-difcover’d worlds the voyage perform, 
_Nor dread the fecret rock, or rifing ftorm; 

Nor faints, heav’n’s courtiers, with a bribe engage 


Of candles or a votive pilgrimage. 


But that in ev’ry fhape I-hate reftraint, 85 
This fervice would admit of fmalli complaint ; 
The terms are good, and what I count the beft, 
It rarely calls me from my native reft : 
Befides it feldom interrupts the courfe 
Of my lov’d ftudies or abates their force ; ge 


{cription of the river Thames, near London, with the 
places adjacent, that one would imagine he muft have 
been on the very fpot, to which his picturefque art 


conveys his readers. 
From 
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bs wad ¥ 
From whence oblig'd unwillingly té part, 


I move indeed, ait leave behind; ‘my heart 


Y > ST : *1 
You feem to doubt, by that malicious fmile, 
«& | ee ane L Ra PPS ae . AE Pee | 
some other canfe that weds me to the foil ; 
A, te noht x 7 { at a “ 
As if I fought my weaknefs to difguife 95 
nm ft 


For a.{mall! girl with two perfuafive eyes. 


On your fententious mouth your finger lay, 
I freely own it: have you more to fay? 
The truth I {corn t” evade or to-deény, 


Nor.wear my fword to vindicate a lye. IoC 


Why I flay here, the reafon fhall I give ? 
Becaufe -have no mind the place to leave 
Now let the wifer world their trouble fpare, 


Ard of my perfon leave to me the care. 


But had I gone ta.-Rome, it may. be faid, 105 
‘There to. preferment-hunting turn'd my head, 
Ere this in all appearance I had got 
Abbiés or penfions, prelacies---what not ? 

My boldeft hopes could fcarce too far extend, 
Known to the Pope himfelf, an ancient friend, 


Long 
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Long ere his merit, or---his lucky fa Lit 


Lent him a hand to mount St. Peter’s feat. 


Ev’n at a time when banifh’d, in difgrace, 


Ere fortune clear’d from frowns her chane ging face, 


He and his friends oblig’d to feek fupport, Tis 


Precarious refuge from a foreign fats 
Where Bembo and the train to Phcebus 
With all the charms of verfe his exile chéar, 


Patron of wit himfelf, by all confeft 


Greateft in rank, in no endowment leaft, 1G 


And after, when with happier omens led 


Once more his friends in Florence rais’d their head, 


Forc’d their feditious foes ta quick retreat, 
And fhook the ftandard-bearer from his feat ; 


Ev'n when from Rome the pleafing fummons came 
‘To take the vacant chair and Leo’s name, 126 


A fav’rite I, and, as to outward fhow, 


Few could pretend an equal length to go. 


Oft has he told me, then perhaps fincere 


To leave my fortunes to his earlieft care, 170 
Or wait the harveft of his rip’ning pow’r, 


Next to his brother setgal if not before. 
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To Rome I went—you think, that had I ftay’d 
Large ftrides t’ advancement I muft foon have made; 
That Popes have no employment, but to fhed 135 
Mitres and hats on each expecting head. 

If you fhould wonder how fuch hopes could fail, 
Spare your furprize, and liften to my tale; 
Tt {peaks a moral, if you think it flight, 


Know, it cofts lefs to read it, than to write. 140 


One fultry feafon when th’ exhaufted ground 
Was parch’d for want of moifture all around, 
As tho’ th’ indulgent Sire of Phaeton 
For weeks had lent the chariot to his fon ; 144 
The wells were dry, the {prings had {pent their ftore, 
The. brooks refrefh’d their thirfty banks no more ; 
O’er burning fands, where ftreams were wont to flow; 
The wide-arch’d bridgefeem’d only built for fhow; 
Twas then a yeoman, with poffeffions large, 
His riches once, but now a heavy charge, 150 
Found, that in common ills the greateft fhare 
Falls to the wealthy,both of lofs and care; 
To fave his cattle pining with the drought, 
Water, with frujtlefs diligence, he fought: 
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Hard cafe! but ftill unwilling-to defpair, 155 
Faith interpos’d to try th’ effect of prayer: 

Heav’n to his earneft vows an audience lent, 

And in return a dream or vifion fent, 

That far from thence within a certain vale, 


To find a fecret {pring he fhould not fail. 169 


Thither with all his thirfty tribe he hies, 
Begins to dig, the welcome waters rife: 
The mafter dips his cup, the only one, 


The crowd about him greedily looks on. 
ee) y 


Friends, let each take his turn: my right allows 
To me the firft, the fecond to my fpoufe; 166 
Next let the children round in order take 
A hearty draught, their burning throats to flake ; 
Next let the fervants each one quench his thirft, 
But thofe, who-work’d to reach it, drink the firft ; 
‘Then of the beafts we'll take the proper care, 471 
Thofe to preferve we leaft know how to fpare. 


Thus ftood the law, by this they all proceed, 
To claim, their rank theirfev’ral merits plead ; 
Each preffes on, unwilling to be laft, 175 

o 4 


To promife future ufe, or urge the paft, 
This 
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This, with no {mall concérn, a chatv’ting Pie 
Heard, while he ftands neglected, fuppliant, by: 
Welcome buffoon, in béttéf times, to chéar 

With idle prate‘and fongs his mafter’s ear; ~ 180 
Thinks he, if water fells at fuch a rate, 
‘There needs no prophet to foretéll my fate: 
I no relation am, nor feareh’d the f{pring, 
Advantage never brought, nor hope to bring ; 
While others {will their ftomacks till they burft, 185 
For ought I fee, poor (dag may die with thirft : 
Better walk off, and take my chance, than wait, 
rnot to drink at all, or drink too late. 


Good coufin, tell this fimple tale to thofe, 
That, wife in other folks affairs, fuppofe 190 
His Holinefs fhould think of me before 


The Neri, Vanni, Lotti—fifty more. 


Mark but what numbers wait to quench their 
thirff, 
From nephews down to fourteenth coufins--firft, 


Lin. 193. Florentine families, confequently to be 
preferred by the Pope,.who was himfelf of the houfe 
of the Medici of Florence. 


Next 
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Next—thofe that lent their hand to mount the 
throne, ; 195 

And grac’d his temples with the triple crown ; 

Thefe f{carce content, ’tis natural to think 

Another rank fhould claim its right to drink ; 

Sach who in Florence labour’d to reftore, 


Spite of the factious Mayor, his houfe’s pow’r. 200 


One, I was with him in his exile, cries: 
I rifk’d my neck toferve him, one replies ; 
A third advancing on begins to boaft, 
How mutch he lent, and how much--might have loft: 
Another for acknowledgments depends 205 
For favours to his brother and his friends : 
‘When neither horfe nor arms nor clothes remain’d> 


J fet him up, at my expence maintain’d. 


If. I muft wait, while thefe their claims prefer, 
And wait I furely muft ; methinks ’tis clear, 210 
That ere my fpecious hopes in fact prevail, 

Or I myfelf, or ev’n the {pring may fail. 


Better my wonted quiet here maintain, 
Than prove, if poets {peak the truth, or feign, 


That 





F 













































€5 Tue SATLERES “oF 


That Fortune her rich minions duly aves, 215 


To blot remembrance out, in Lethe’s waves. 


Grant that the Pope has never fipp’d the ftream 
That cancels merit, friendthip and efteem ; 
Free from the common vice, by which the Great, 
From whence, by whom, and how they rofe, forget » 
IT own him fuch, and willingly proclaim, ax 
I found him fiill, tho’ high advanc’d, the fame : 
Unlike the upftart ‘herd, that ferve their ends, 
Rife by their help, and then neglect their friends. 


When firft I knelt before his facred feet, 225 
He bow’d -him lowly from the papal feat, 
He grafp’d my hand, with friendly warmth carefs’d, 
And on each cheek an holy kifs imprefs’d : 
Nay more, to prove his love beyond difpute, 
Patient he heard, and ‘eranted—half my fuit ; 
This, bya pow’ rful friend, difpatch’d withieafe, 23+ 
Was duly fent, and I~difchare’d the fees. 


232. The fees at Rome are fo extravagant, 
that unlefs the Pope grants his favours with an immunity 
from paying them, it rather injures, than advances the 
applicant. 


My 
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My audience,ended, licens’d.by the Pope, 
I part, with projects big and airy hope, 
Thro’ rain,and plafhy roads. content to get 235 
Some miles to fupper,. dirty, tir’d, and wet. 


Well now, fuppofe his Holinefsthould grant 
More than he proferr’d, morethan d can wants 
That now the feeds af fenvice;: I have fown; 
Should thrive’and yield mediftyfold for one, 240 
Fv’n fhould his dib’ral shand-exhauft it's pow’; 
On me alonethis dignities to fhow’r ; 

‘This fingle head with hats and mitres load, 

More than at Rome on folemn! fan@tions crow’ a; 
Should he, with gold uncounted, ‘next perfift 245 
Tocram my purfe, my pockets, and my breaft'; 
If this fuffice me not, go on to glut 

With gold my ‘bowels, belly, ftomack, throat. 
What then ?—would all this madly-lavith’d ftore 

E’er quench the greedy thirft for fomething more? 
Would this, or millions fateiit’s rav’ning maw, 251 


a 


Or bid the worm.of av’rice ceafe to gnaw ? 


I’d.take.a,trip to Rome with all,my foul ; 


Nay, if you will, from one to t’other pole, 


re? Could 
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Could I by fuch a voyage the grace acquire, 255 
To fix my point, nor farther to afpire : | 
But were I call’d his Eminence, or bore 

The lowlieft title with the haughtieft pow’r, 

If the fame mind, with one poffeffion cloy’d, 
Uneafy longs for fomething unenjoy’d ; 260 
Why fhould I rifk the labour and the pain 

To mount fo many fteps, but mount in vain : 
A wifer choice be mine to reft below, 
While others toil and fweat to make the fhow. 


In days of yore, perhaps before the flood, 265 
While men were raw, and ignorantly good, 
Long ere the polifh’d world had learn’d the way 
To ftroll abroad like hungry wolves for prey, 
Down in the bottom of an humble vale, 
A certain, namelefs people chanc’d to dwell; 270 


Lin. 256. The Pope is ftiled Serwus Servorum, 
which how well it agrees with their principles of acting 
is obvious to any one, who looks into almoft any parr 
of their hiftory. This title was firfttaken by Gregory the 
Great, and has been continued by his fucceflors ever 
fince. 


Not 
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Not far from thence the mountain rofe fo high, 

They fimply thought, the fummit touch’d the fky ; 

Here had they often view’d, the caufe unknown, 

A different Phafis of the changing moon;- 274 

While each increafe or Wane repeats the doubt, 

Why chang’d, why now with horns, and now 
without ? 


Could we, thought fome, more curious than the 
reft, 
Mount yonder height, the caufe might well be 
guefs’d ; 
There, on the fpot, with pleafure might we view, 
Why fhe decreafes old, increafes new. 280 


The humour fpreads apace; and happy he, 
Who firft fhould make the grand difcovery : 
The bag and bafket thefe and thofe prepare, 
Forward to climb, and eager to be there ; 
But found themfelves when reach’d the mountain’s 

brow, 

Toreach the moon no nearer than below : 286 
Stretch’d on the ground with wearinefs and pain, 
They join’d to with themfelves fafe down again, 


P 2 With 
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With enviots' eyes thé lagesing croud' behind 
Perfued, and'as they mounted; fill'repin’d 200 

Here are we lab’ring Nard, ‘while, Waid’ at cafe, 


Yon folk énjoy the pr ye as they’ pleafe. 


This mount 18 ‘fortithe’s Wwheely a-fickle feat; 
As all well know; but---all alike forpety. 


Blind to.experience, deaf to.reafon, there 2 


X© 
re 


They feck repofe, and grafp the fleeting air. 


If honour could content of mind prdé¢ure, 
Did it, to blefs the rich, defert the poor; 
I'd own, in this if any cafe, the fruit 
Were richly worth the labour of purfuit 5 200 
But if we fiad that, Kings and Popes in vain 
Grafp at repofe,) but never can attain ; 
"T hofe Gods on-earth; methmks, fhould fcarce beftow 


That, peace om me; they, feldom feem ;to know. 


Could I, to match or more than equal, hope, 
In.wealth the Turk, in dignity the Pope’; 306 
e 3 Ye _ ’ 
All this procur’d, a fomething unpofleft 


W ould. {till remain behind to four the reft. 
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So far it- well becomes me to. contrive, 


ARIOS TO. va 





As not to want the means, at eafe to live; 140 
This, reafon dictates, as my. proper care, 


But fhows how vain all other profpects are. 


He, that his fhare of nature’s gifts enjoys, 
Prefs’d by no need, whom ne bad. health annoys, 
Here ought.to reft contented; nor afpire «315 
To things beyond, but curb the loofe defire. 

He, that whene’er he will, can make repatt, 

Ne’er forc’d thro’ want to keep unwilling faft ; 

He, that beneath an humble roof can fhun | 
The winter’s nipping froft, or dog-day fun; 320 
An horfe, perhaps his own, can fometimes ride 
For exercife or bus’nefs, not for pride, 

Can keep an honeft fervant, man or maid, 

To cook and lay the cloth and make the bed ; 
What would he more—what more can I receive, 
Were I difpos’d to afk the Pope to give? 326 


When once. the flafk has-had it’s full content, . 
All that is pour’@ befides, in wafte were fpent, 


F 4 You'll 


RS, cid ras Deere aa Bae A 








































"9 THe SATIRES oor 
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You'll fay perhaps, to honour fomething’s due, 
Toowhat the world may think or fay—‘tis true! 


Not to the vice, that lurks beneath the name, 33; 
Ambition and unmeafur’d luft of fame. 


True honour is---to ftand in fait efteem 
With men of worth, and be the min you feem: 
Are you not fuch? no art can long fupply 335 
A mafk fecure, nor hide the praétick lye. 


Sir knight, my lord, your rev’rence, what you 
pleafe, 
Thank God! I pay no court to names like thefe : 
Titles without defert are paint too thin 


To hide the coxcomb and the knave within. 340 


Yon Fop, that ftruts important o’er the place, 
Thought honour might confift in filk and lace: 
Catch’d by the eye, the ftupid crowd incline 
‘To hail the man, the taylor made fo fine: 
What if he heard aloud the whifper told, 345 
That fuit if paid for, thanks to foreign gold : 
Pale guilt corrodes beneath that outfide ftate 
The villain that betray’d th’ entrufted gate. 

With 
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With purchas’d honours, copes and collars deck 
The Atheift’s fhoulder, or the coward’s neck 5.1350 
A vain expence ! the world with piercing eyes 
Obferves and views thee ftript of thy difguife. 


On honefty of heart I lay the firefs, 
Not on the price or fafhion of the drefs. 
My habit, like my mind, be neat and plain, 355 
With no falfe ornaments, and private ftain. 


Let fhamelefs Bomba, libertine profeft, 
Turn probity and honeft fame to jeft, 
Greedy of pelf, his principles avow ; 
Let me be rich and great—no matter how; 360 
Virtue at beft affords but barren praife, 
To pow’r and wealth the world its homage pays ; 
Befides it’s cenfures why fhould I efteem, 
Who Chrift himfelf with idle tongues blafpheme ? 


Softly, good Sir; fuppofe the fact too true, 365 
The reas’ning little ferves to favour you: 
At facred characters an impious jeer 
Whe wife, the good, with trembling horrour, hear : 


True 
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‘Lruecworth the worthlefs only would defame ; 

Art thow'vondemn’d? theworthy {peak thée-fame ; 
By ewry voice pronounc’d;: without reply; 371 
Rich by the manag’d-card, and doctor’d: die: 
Would’ft thou thy crimes from common view conceal, 
A feeming modefty fhould lend it’s veil; 

The rich embroid’ry and the tiff brocade 375 
snt point thee out, and {peak thy cut-purfe trade ; 
Would’ft thou, thy thefts efcape the publick fight, 
Retire, nof fland expos'd in open light; 

But frontlefs knaves, of ill-got purchale vain, 379 


Think wealth and drefs.can-wipe,out;ey’ny, ftain. 


One afks, that palace by what theans' he got, 
If yonder country-feat was ‘fairly bought’: 
Others, | from whom, and by what lucky:cheat 
The upftart rais’d that over-crown eftate * 
‘FRAt Aaunting equipage, that wildiexpence 385 
To each obferving eye gives juft offence ; 
t gigs nipts the catitious tongue to {peak thy fhame, 


"I 


he lift’ning crouds with curfes brand thy name. 


Ail this, good. Barna rE is no > diferace, 


Provided no one twits him to his face ; 390 


Behind 
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Behind his back let thofe pretend, that will, 


He lent the hand a brother’s blood 


to {pill : 


Tis true, fufpitious of it’s griping claw; 


He thought it beft t’ avoid th’ enquiring law ; 


But now return’d th’ inheritance receives, 


While difappointed juftice vainly grieves, 


A third aloft the pointed mitre bears, 


Fond to expofe the dignity, he.wears ; 


There from his pill’ry looks with fcorn below, 


ee) 
y oo 
in 


Carelefs, what fecrets thofe beneath him know} 


No matter, who the prelacy afcribes, 


Not to defert, but dirty work or bribes ; 


40 


While Your-gcod-Lord/hip greets his forfeit ears, 


Heav’n mourns, earth murmurs, hell triumphant 


{neers. 


H———-v. 
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SIGISMOND MALEGuUCCIO. 


Caffel-xusve, Capital of Garfagnana. Feb. 20. 1523. 


HIS day, for metre an unlucky date, 

Makes up at laft the tedious year compleat, 
Since from thofe hills, whence charg’d with winter 

{nows E 

‘To nip the Tufcan {pring the north wind blows, 
Here where Turrita rolls with fhort-liv’d pride, © 5 
To lofe itsname, and {well the Serchio’s tide, 
Fate and the Duke’s commands my care ordain’d, 
In this low vale his fcatter’d flock to tend: 
To him it flew for refuge, ftill afraid, 
Still trembling from the Roman Lion dead, 10 
Dreading a. future tyrant; well they might, 
Aw’d by the laft, and bit, and drove to flight; 





Who 
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Who, foon or late, the whole his prey had made, 
Had heav’n withheld its long-expected aid. 


In all this time ’tis now my firft effay, x 
The homage, to the mufes due, to pay; 
To rove once more among the laurel fhades, 


Crop the green wreath, and hail the guardian maids. 


To fay the truth, to me this awkward place 
At firft arrival bore fo odd a face, 20 
I far’d like fome poor bird, that fullen fits 


In his new cage, and ufual fong forgets. 


You may, for ought I know, conceive it ftrange, 
So long a filence for fo flight a change ; 
But I myfelf, who felt it, wonder more, a 
This brain, unturn’d, fo much vexation bore : 
Think whence I write, and then excufe my fpleen, 
One hundred weary miles, and more, between: 
What rugged hills, what woods, what torrents part 


The lover from the idol of his heart. 2g 


«4 


To other friends indeed a diff’rent tale 
Thetruth, net fit for nicer ears, may veil : 
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To your try’d faith, diftinguith’d from the ref 
Without -difsuife my weaknefs ftands confel: 
‘There are, that, trufted with my real cafe, 35 


Would leer the eye and {crew th’ important face. 


¥ 


Ill-nature can a matk of pity wear, 

And figh, Good Lord, what foolsfome people are4 
A proper perfon this, to bear the weight 

Of publick office and dire&t a ftate, “tes 
Whole addle head, with fifty winters grey, 


Roves after girls, in life’ and ftrength’s decay. 


arfh tho’ the cenfure, I muft own it too 
Juftly apply’d and orthodoxly true ; 


For tho’ Terr, yet not quite void of fhame, 4 


Lay 


I know my faults and readily condemn ; 
But what avails to know and to regret, 
This hour my follies own, the next repeat ; 
To feel within my veins the poifon {well, 


Yet know no art it’s venom to expel ? 50 


You, to whom heav’n has giv’n the wit and grace, 
Can curb.this inborn fin of human race: 


Tn 
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Tn fpite of nature, obftinately good, 
Such frailtieshave by ftreneth of minddubde’d:; , 


a 


Old as Iam, howe’er I pafs for wife, 55 


Y 


I own my heart not ‘proof to female eyes: 

I call this folly too; but think it fair, 

They, thatvhave greater follies, mine fhould fpare 
Of thofe that! blame mei mofi, -I.guefs that fome 
Might find out reformation-work at home : 6o 
At leaft forbear to whifper or proclaim, 


Forgetful of their own, their neighbour’s fhame. 


I cut no throats, .nor-willingly offend, 
By word or deed, my foe, much lefs my friend : 
Torn from’ my better halfy my lovefick moan 65 


Difturbs ‘no mertal’s quiet, ‘but my own: 


This you muft grant, nor would.I hence pretend 
One weaknels to difown or, to, defend ; 
But barely plead the world has reafons ftore 
To pardon this in me, and fomething more. . 70 


The world can fometimes wink or blindnefs feign, 
And pafs without remark a fouler fain5 
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Nay fells its honours at fo bafe a price, 
Yo dignify with virtue’s name the vice. 


Ermilian’s rage for gold, no gold can glut, 7 5 
Nor hourly meals Granja’s craving gut ; 
infatiate wolf, whofe all-devouring maw 


Of time or place, or perfon knows no law. 


Void of affection, but for fordid pelf, 
The mifer hates his neighbour, ftarves himfelf; 
Yet gains the name without the leaft pretence, 81 


Except a weighty purfe, to worth and fenfe: 


\ 


Rinieri {wells with fancy’d grandeur vain, 

And holds his proper rank in low difdain, 
Outlives himfelf, and {quanders his eftate, 85 
To ape the wild expences of the great : 

*>Twould vex him to the foul, to think his Grace 
Wore finer cloaths, or fhone in richer lace ; | 
Or fee another’s train his own out go; 

One third maintain’d for ufe, and two for fhow: 
Mean while, a fhort recruit to fill the purfe, 91 
Thefe farms are fold, and-thofe are put to nurfe; 


4 Quick 
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Quick riot waftes beneath one fpend-thrift heir™ 
All his forefathers earn’d or fav’d with care: 
judging herd let pafs without remark 

A gull like this, and neither bite nor bark; 


To ruin and applaud him all confpire, 


Drink up his wine, and toaft hin—-Noble Squire. 


Solonius in one working head has ftow’d 

Of {chemes and plans and projects fuch a load, 
‘That many an afs would bend his {tubborn bac 
Or fink quite tir’d benea 
Perpetual motion; rowling up sad hate 
Thro’ all the bufy quarters of the town, 
Like Lenis fatuus fhifts from place to place 
important dulnefs of his folemn face 
New ways ‘and means his tortur’d brains .diftill 
‘Th’ exchequer at the fubject’s coft to fill: 
To fqueeze the rich, to-firetch the penal la 
And ev’n from air and.funfhine taxes draw : 

It fooths his pride, the Pope fhould notice take 
mafter’s fake ; 


Wi ia: 3.2 and companions all tow peas 


ow much he’s hated for his 
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The people loath him, and with reafon too; 115 
The common peft, if publick fame {peaks true ; 
From him they fay their grievances proceed, 

And charge with curfes his contriving head ; 

Yet fuch a wretch pretends, refpect to claim, 
Becaufe a title hides his hated name, 120 
And, true to int’reft, lords and commons bow, 
Where’er they meet, moft reverently low. 


Laurin without remorfe could bafely feize, 
By fraud and force his country’s liberties ; 
Sticks at no means to compafs his defigns ; 125 
Some fhortens by the head, and fome confines: 
At firft to fet his prey, a Fox demure, 
The prey once gain’d, a Lion to fecure: 
Lavith of gold at firft, and courtly arts, 
Of willing flaves to buy the venal hearts ; 130 
But firm in pow’r, his tools alone careft, 
True merit pines neglected or diftreft : 
Yet black with murders, luft, and robberies, 
There are that think, at leaft that call him, wile: 


Be- 
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Beneath his rule the titles, he beftows, ors 
In ftronger light the wearers fhame expofe: 
Juftice to blind caprice refigns the {cales, 

And partial favour, foe to right, prevails: 

This wretch, who bears to worth an innate {pight» 
Who counts the fwan for black, the crow for white 
Were he to hear my tale, would fkowl and low’r, 141 


No monkey chewing crabs e’er look’d fo four. 


To what we can’t prevent, we muft fubmit, 


So let them think and talk as they fee fit ; 


In fum I know, and feel it to my coft, 145 











That here my fongs and fports and {miles are loft- 
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Not that I think it difficult to find 
Some certain reafons of a diff’rent kind, 


Which candidly apply’d might well excufe 


This long divorce between me, and my mufe. 150 


There was a time when in the calm retreats 
Of our own happy Reggio’s rural feats ; 
The folitudes, the groves, the conftant fpring, 


With joy and rapture tun’d my voice to fing: 
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Orcould I yet recall the pleafing hours, 155 
That pafs’d in thy fair Villa’s verdant bow’rss 
Where Rhine thro’ velvet meadows gently flows, 
Beneath whofe fhades the river-nymphs repofe: 
The lJimpid lakes, the brook, whofe ftreams 
{urround 
The garden, and refrefh the thirfty ground; 160 
Which, murm’ring on, collects the fcatter’d rill, 
Aided by art toturn the neighb’ring mill: 
With gloomy pleafure ftill the mind renews 
The gently-rifing mountain’s pleafing views, 
Whole lofty head the well-plac’d towr’s adorn, 165 
Whole fruitful fide, the vines with mingled corn : 
There unconfin’d and undifturb’d I ftrayd, 
Cool with the whifp’ring breeze and grateful fhade. 
My ftileat pleafure varying, or my tongue, 
Whate’er the Mufe infpir’d, I freely fung : 170 
My hopes were then in bloom, my temper gay, 
The feafon of my life was early May ; 
Now joylefs in the winter of my age, 


I drag the laft uncomfortable flage : 


Lin. 1¢7. A {mall river in the Duchy of Reggio. 


Ev’n 








LUDOVICO ARIOSTO. 85 


Ev’n Helicon’s green bank and bubbling fpring 175 
Would fcarcely tempt my broken voice to fing, 
The Mufe would fhun my breaft no more ferene; 
But dark with clouds or rough with ftorms within. 


Perhaps no prifon e’er was fuited lefs 
For ftudy than this melancholy place ; 185 
Where the ftretch’d eye no chearful profpects meets, 
The weary mind no pleafing fubject greets : 
Here naked plains to tire the fight extend, 
There ragged rocks in pointed f{pires afcend ; 
Where faints of old, to human converfedead, .185 


Of this bad world th’ infectious commerce fled. 


My refidence a valley, dreary, deep ; 
The mountains, that inclofe it, rough and fteep ; 
Whene'er I ftir abroad, reduc’d to climb 
From cliff to cliff, and venture life or limb: 190 
Whene’er I refpite feek from public cares, 
Unwearied Difcord frefh complaints prepares, 
Murders or thefts or deadly feuds invents, 
Paft mifchiefs ageravates, or new foments ; 194 
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Thefe muft I footh and humour, thofe correct, 

Frown on th’ oppreffor or th’ oppreft protect ; 

While each diforder of this factious ftate 

On-my poor fhoulders falls with double weight : 

At every turn, for counfel or for aid, 

Difpatches muft be fent, memorials made, 200 

And rack’d my brain, fome methods to contrive, 

The rogues, that haunt the country, thence to 
drive, 


You know, the wifeft laws would prove too weak 
Thofe to reftrain, that can unpunifh’d break ; 
Much more when civil feuds have turn’d the courfe 


Of juftice, over-aw’d by tyrant force. 206 


Such bands of thieves the publick roads infeft, 
They brave the hue and cry that goes in queft, 
Or ought to go—for fometimes thofe employ’d 
Seem to purfue, but ftudy to avoid. 210 
I watch their motions and whate’er I learn, 
Write it to thofe, whom it fhould moft concern ; 
I write indeed; but thofe that read, neglect, 


Or fend the anfwer I fhould leaft expect. 
Each 
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Each petty clan at independance aims, 215 
In ev’ry breaft avow’d fedition flames ; 
Fach diff’rent Lord, his diffrent party heads, 
And, ftubborn by indulgence, faCtion fpreads. 


Now think, if Phoebus probably would take 
A journey hither, meerly for my fake, 2.20 
For thefe dark caves his favour’d Delphos quit, 
And procefles prefer to verfe and wit, 


Here you may afk, what motives weigh’d with me 
To give up home and books and liberty ? 
To wafte my time and load my head with cares, 
Loft in a maze of other folks affairs ? 226 


You know reproach itfelf could never ftain 
My chara¢ter with greedy thirft of gain ; 
How {mall the penfion I enjoy’d before ! 
Yet liv’d content without defiring more ; 2.30 
But you are ftill perhaps to learn, how foon 
The payments flacken’d, when the war begun: 
How foon improv’d the plaufible pretence 
To ftop the whole, and fave the court’s expence: 
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I felt th’ effeéts but never once complain’d, © 235 
Tho’ forely ftraitned while the caufe remain’d ; 


But thought it juft, in peace reftor’d, to fhare 


The profits which I loft in time of. war. 


Befides till then I found the means to draw 
Some little perquifites from fuits at law: 240 
At length ev’n this precarious income fail’d ; 

The laws were mute, becaufe the {word prevail’d : 
Thro’ meer defpair at laft I courage took, 

lainly to lay my cafe before the Duke, 

And in few words infift on fome fupport, 245 


Or, afk his leave to {eek another court, 


Juft then this people which had newly broke 
‘Their fetters and {hook ‘off a tyrant’s yoke, 
Submitted to my mafter’s milder fway, 

And force’d the Panther thence, to’hunt for prey: 
Eager the fweets of legal rule to tafte, 250 
They importun’d the Duke to fend in hatte, 
Their ancient laws and cuftoms to reftore, 


And government diftind as ’twas before: 
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On me this office. unexpected fell, 

But why onme, *twere hard perhaps to tell; 
Whether, by want of time and clamours preft, 
He thought the quickeft choice might prove the beft; 
Or whether he conceiv’d the place might be, 

Tho’ I fcarce fit to ferve it, fit for me: 260 


t 


If fo, the greater obligation mine ; 


Let thofe that fuffer by the choice, repine. 


Thanks to my mafter for his great good will, 
The gift exceeds my beft deferts, but ftill 
This I muft fay, and hope without offence,» 265 


He might have pleas’d me more at lefs expence, 


Should you enquire among the people here, 
How I behave, what chara¢ter I bear, 
Well might they anfwer, a feverer rule 
Befits a ftate, of all corruptions full. 270 
Tis probable thus far we think the fame, 
Nor they content with me nor I with them : 
Like 4/op’s cock the ground for food I turn, 
Like him the diamond’s ufelefs luftre {purn. 
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Fortune with human folly apt to {port, 295 

Betray’d an honeft {kipper once to court, 

And mov’d a frolick in the Prince’s head 

To mount him ona barb of mettled breed: 

The royal gift indule’d the failor’s pride, 

He thought, it afk’d no mighty fkilltoride; 286 

?T was the firft time, but feem’d a thing of courfe, 


He that could fteer a fhip, might fteer an horfe. 


So up he leaps, both fifts the faddle grafp, 
Both legs the horfe’s belly ftraitly clafp. 
The beaft begins to curvet, John flicks faft, 285 
Rowl on, quoth he, no fear wefpring the maft. 


Touch’d with the {purshis courfer forward flings, 
The failor gores his-fides and clofer clings ; 
And while he fpurs him on with might and main, 
Employs both hands to check the ftraightned rein. © 
Mean while the gen’rous beaft at ribs and jaws 291 
Suffers and bleeds, but cannot guefs the caufe; 
While inconfiftent figns at once he feels, 
Back’d by the hands, prick’d forward by the heels. 


Short 
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Short was the awkward fcene, he rears, he leaps, 
Shook from his feat the-frighted fkipper flips. 
No eafy fall! the fharp, obdurate ftones 
Broke his poor head and bruis’d his fhatter’d bones. 


Dutfty and pale he rais’d himfelf at laft, 
Biting his lips with rage for what had paft; 300 
Wife but too late, it added to his pain, 


To find himfelf abus’d, nor dare complain. 


Both he and I had ta’en the better courfe, 
I to refufe th’ employment, he the horfe. 


Good Sir—be pleas’d the favour tobeftow 395 
On fuch, who, better, how to ufe it, know.--- 
Each, with a compliment thus cheaply quit, 


Had one fharp leffon fav’d of dear bought wit. 


H N. 
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9 Aua Le whebtwa dienes Vers. 


To Bonaventure PisToputi yo, 


the Duke’s Secretary. 


f OU write me word, that if I feel my mind, 





To take another trip to Rome, inclin’d; 

There to refide perhaps a brace of years, 

And manage with the Pope the Duke’s affairs, 

Th’ occafion ferves, and when my thoughts you 
know, | 5 

Can bring th’ affair about that I fhall £0: : 

But {till to fave appearance, think it beft 

On fome pretence it pafs for my requeft. 


You give the hint, the reigning family 
Have long look’d on me with a gracious‘eye; 10 


* This Satire was wrote A. D. 1523, when Ariofto 
was governor of Garfagnana, and was the caufe of 


his recall from that favage place, 


Your- 
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Yourtelf, a frequent witnefs, have perceiv’d 

How eafy my accefs, how well receiv’d ; 

Nor this alone, when humbled by diftrefs, 

When all the Great their few try’d friends carefs ; 
But after their return from exile home, 15 


And ev’n when Leo aw’d the world at Rome. 


You think, my int’reft, turn’d to proper ufe, 
The Duke’s advantage there might well produce; 
But for myfelf at all events are fure, 

Much wealth and honour I muft needs fecure: 20 


They that would catch laree fifth muft plant thei; 
oS L 


In fome large river, not a fcanty brook : 
This to my cafe you dextroufly apply, 


Ergo—but hearken firft what I reply. 


Thanks to my friend, whofe ever-partial care 
So flight a fubject ftudies to prefer ; 26 
Who for my fake would alter nature’s courfe, 

And deck the ox with trappings of the horfe: 
My mafter’s fervice eager to advance, 


Think me prepar’d for Rome, for Spain, for France; 


On 
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On this or t’other fide the weftern feas, 3t 
Thro’ fire or f{word, employ me, where you pleafe ; 
But to fuppofe this embafly fhould be 

In point of fame or profit dear to me, 

Wou’d you the bird within your net fecure, 25 


Set up at leaft fome lefs fufpected lure. 


My prefent rank contents me, aiming higher, 
I rifk perhaps to fall, while I afpire : 
Ev’n here your Bonnets of no vulgar clafs 
With fome refpect falute me when I pafs; 4o 
Becaufe the wearers fee me fometimes feaft 
Ev’n at my mafter’s board a favour’d gueft : 
Becaufe they know the gracious ear he lends, 


When I prefer my fuit, or aid my friend's. 


Could I for real wants as well provide, AS 
As for this bubble—food of foolifh pride, 
My roving mind with airy voyages {pent, 
W ould fix, and look no farther for content ; 
And yet my wifhes no great ftretch extend, 
I afk’d but to fubfift, and not depend ; 50 
But now thefe profpects of a freer ftate, 
Ev’n hope rejects, and owns they rife too late. 


Since 
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Since friends, like what I had, have ne’er thought 
good, 
To eafe me of this yoke of fervitude ; 
Old in neglect, and verging tow’rds my grave, 55 
Since ftill I live a beggar and a {lave, 
Thofe flattering dreams have loft their magick pow’r, 
With future hopes to cheat the prefent hour, 
To drag me fcarce refifting here or there, 
Led by the nofe as Orfin does his bear. 60 


The times are chang’d—for I muft firfit forget, 
How dear coft once before the fame deceit : 
How little like its morn my chearlefs day, 


My fruitlefs Autumn to its blooming May: 


The times are chane’d—fince to the church his 
{poufe 65 
In folemn triumph’ Leo pledg’d his vows ; 
When round I faw to aid the pomp of flate 
In {carlet robes my old companions wait: 
What might I then not hope, or how forefee, 
That he fhould think of all his friends, but me? 


Lin, 61, tolin, 80. See Note (7) in Ariofto’s Life. 
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Let me forget this ufage firft; and then, 
Urge, if you will, the gratitude of men: 

Let me forget to what a tow’ring heicht, 

§ He1g 

Fond hope on folly’s wings had rais’d its flight, 
That.day, when Leo’s kifs and proffer’d grace 75 
Cajol’d the Novice with a court-embrace ; 
How low it funk, when, on the firft eflay, 
It prov’d how little Can-J-/erve-yous, weigh ; 
How {neak’d and cowr’d to find itfelf abus’d 
With one flight favour beg’d, and half refus’d. 80 


An early Gourd, in little fpace of time, 
Round a large peartree’s trunk found means to climb; 
Thence o’er the boughs it’s wanton tendrils {fpread’ 
And aim’d, afpiring, at it’s utmoft head: — 
One morn awoke the tree with mute furprize, 85 
Firft on the ftranger turn’d its op’ning eyes, 
A ftream of queftions follow’d, Who art thou, 
Whence rais’d fo high, and where conceal’d till 

now? 


For fure, my mem’ry ferves me not to trace 


The flighteft feature in thy forward face. 
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Civil the Gourd reply’d, declar’d its name, 
Defcrib’d its growth, and pointed whence it came: 
In fum, that three fhort months from firft to laft, 


From feed to plant, to fruit, were fcarcely paft. 


A fudden rife indeed, return’d the pear ; 95 
Why, friend, mine coft for every month ten year : 
And {carce thro’ {ummer’s heats and winter’s fnows 
And blafting winds with pain I ftrugeling rofe; 
But know that verdure premature like thine 
Portends, if right I judge, as quick decline: ico 
The meteor thus with momentary light 
Mounts, blazes, diffipates, and finks in night. 


To the rafh hopes, that drage’d me poft from 
home 
To pick up mitres in the fireets of Rome, 
All this and more with juftice had been faid, 105 
By him who for the Pope had -rifk’d his head, 
By thofe, in exile his expence had bore, 
By thofe, his houfe had labour’d to reftore, 
Or by whofe promife-purchas’d votes became, 


A lion in command, the fubject lamb ; 110 
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But who had known to draw from fate’s dark womb 
The prefages of dire events to come, 

Perhaps had whifper’d in a fav’rite’s ear, 

Could truth to upftart greatnefs fteal fo near ? 


The fable mocks his airy profpetts---true! 115 
But with a fharper edge retorts on you ; 
Whofe fudden greatnefs and unmeafur’d joy 
Fate’s unexpected ftroke fhall foon deftroy ; 
Death hovers o’er your heads, a fatal blaft 
The minions firft fhall nip, their idol laft. 120 
All follow’d to the grave in eight fhort years 


With folemn farce and well-diffembled tears. 


And now the wife man’s maxim to obferve, 
Not many words to ufe where few may ferve ; 
Know that fince then, ambition’s idle fchemes 125 
Could ne’er feduce my mind with golden dreams: 
No artful tale can cheat me to conceive 
That what my friend witheld, his friend fhould 
give. 


Lin. 120. Within that fhort time Leo X. and his 
whole court were fnatched away, as if by a peftilence. 


Ang- 
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Anglers, like you, for fifh muft vainly wait, 


Learn to conceal the hook, and change the bait. 130 


If I can ferve my friends, why, let me go: 
To ferve myfelf for wealth or titles—no, 
Now reafon wakes from gay delufions paft, 

I figh not for the firft, and fcorn the laft. 


Tell me,---this voyage my humour ought to fit, 

A good excufe thefe rugged rocks to quit, 136 
Whofe rough inhabitants, a favage race, 

By nature fuit the wildnefs 6f the place, 

That my foft temper fhall no more repine 

Poor rogues to threaten often, fometimes fine; 140 
While great ones, half by cunning, half by force, 
Mock the weak laws, and change their equal 

courle : 


Tell me---that there at leifure I may rove 
Thro’ the cool fhades, that veil the facred grove, 
Refume my lyre, awake the filent ftring, 145 
And, while the prefent Mufes dictate, fing: 


Lin. 139. See Note (¢) in Ariofto’s Lif, 


H 2 


ee eas ee ee a 


a 
5 


Sere 


RAN eee REE reek ie rene 
ee ee ee 



















100 THe SATIRES > oF 


Tell me,---that there I may my hours improve 
With thofe, whom long by juft defert I love ; 
With focial mirth my bufy thoughts unbend, 

At once enjoy th’ inftructor and the friend; 150 
‘There with a book and fome experienc’d guide 
Survey the fad remains of Roman pride; 

The ftudies of my youth in age renew, 


And trace old Rome half buried in the new: 


Tell me,---the Vatican with friendly aid 155 
Will Jend thofe ancients, whom I with to read ; 
That there [ may, with no great ftudy earn’d, 
Acquire the fame of being mighty learn’d; 

And after-ages may with wonder fee 


Latin, Greek, Hebrew, in my poetry : 160 


To fuch propofals obftinate fhould I 
Turn the deaf ear, unwilling to comply ; 
Or you fuppofe, your reafons only fail’d 
To move, where fpleen and peevifhnefs prevail’d, 
To cut the matter fhort, and fave difpute, 165 
Let me, like fly Emilius, ftretch my foot, 
. And 


Lin. 166. Paulus Emilius parted with his wife Pa- 


piria; on which his friends reproved him and faid: Is 
fhe 
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And bid th’ impertinence of wifdom tell 


Where the fhoe wrings, that feems to fit fo well, 


Heav’n fix’d my fancy, where it fix’d my lot; 
A plant long wedded to its native {pot ; 
Which dreads the hand, that thence its root would 
téaY; 


To pine in richer foil or milder air. 


For were it not, that now and then I get, 
Once in fix months perhaps, a fhort retreat; 
The {chool-boy’s wih, an idle week at home, 175 
To lounge betwixt the ftatues and the dome, 
Ere this in all appearance [I had been 
Wath downright fretting worn away as lean, 


fhe not modeft? Is fhe not beautiful? Does the not 
slefs you with children ? Upon which he ftretch’d out 
his foot and faid; Is not this fhoe handfome ? Is it not 
new ? and yet none of you know where it pinches, but [ 
that wear it. Roil’s Satires of Ariafto, 


Lin. 176. The ftatues of the Marquiffes Lionel and 
Berfo, were in the {quare of Ferrara, oppofite the Du- 
cal Palace, on which was a dome like that of a church. 


Marquils Borfo was the firft who was created Duke of 


Ferrara. 
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As purgatory-fouls, that vainly ftretch 
Their famifh’d jaws to fruit juft out of reach. 180 


If Imuftlive abroad, without difpute 
No place like Rome my temper ought to fuit, 
Ev’n Ith’ excufe fhould willingly embrace 
On any termis to quit this difmal place: 
But would the Duke oblige me once for all, 185 
Let him for pity order my recall ; 
Nor longer journeys force me more to take, 
Than four and twenty hours from home, and back. 


If you perfift; ftill curious to enquire, 
Why this return fo earneft I defire ; Igo 
Why will you urge me to confefs, what pride 
Or fhame, the laft remains of grace, would hide? 
At forty-nine you'll think perhaps, the plea, 
Which nineteen well might urge, becomes not me: 
Ah friend, we owe the virtues of fourfcore 195 
To being lefs than man, not being more. 


Lin 180. This alludes to the twenty-fecond and 
twenty-third cantos of Dante's purgatory, where guondam 
gluttons are defcribed in that uncomfortable fituation. 


Lin. 183, &%c. See Note (z) in Ariofto’s Life. 
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Howe’er tis well, that while I thus proclaim, 
Urg’d by the force of truth, my private fhame, 
Thine eyes at fuch a diftance cannot trace 
The marks of guilt on my diforder’d face : 200 
Ev’n here, where, from correétion fafe I fpeak, 
The confcious blufh now glows upon my cheek : 
No livelier teint our wily dames affume 
To hide decays, or fhine with borrow’d bloom. 


So look’d, I ftill remember well, the prieft, 
By accident expos’d, a common jeft, 2.06 
When by one bottle dropt, the publick knew, 
Who ftole the third, had fairly firft drank two, 


You wifh me now in reach, and fwear, I want 
The friendly counfels of a tough oak plant, 210 
Which well apply’d, would probably produce 
A juft compliance, not a lame excufe. 
H 
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So AY Ra] RUMP cop Be 
To Hannipat MALECUCCIO. 


ONG have I known, inftructed by my friends, 
Our Hann ‘bal to change his ftate intends ; 
The refolution I approve, but this, 


That not from you I learn’d it, take amifs. 





Perhaps you thought, that I muft needs oppofe 
A diff’rent {cheme for you, from'’what I chofe;) 6 
As if, fince I prefer’d the fingle life, 


No one with my confent might take a wife. 


You wrong me much, to think your friend fo 
weak, 
My tafte a rule for other folks to make: to 
By my advice let each confult his own, 


Marry who will, I blame or envy none : 


* This Satire was wrote A. D. 1525, about the 
choice of a wife, and is fomewhat {mart upon the errors 
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Nay to be plain, my fortune I regret, 

Deny’d the comforts of a. marriage-flate : 

For when I. thought of fettling, my intent rs 
Chance took ill-natur’d pleafure to prevent. 


I always thought, and’many times have faid, 
Tis fafeft Neeping with a wife in bed; 
Whatever legends feign or preachers paint, 


A fingle man’s bad {tuff to make a faint. 20 


If the--what is--we guefs from what has been, 


The married have one bait the lefs for fin: 
Few have the grace at home to want a meal, 
Yet never range abroad to beg or fteal: 


And thofe who get the haunt abroad to dine, 


oe 
With hafty fteps to gluttony incline ; 
The pamper’d ftomach longs for change of food, 
And loaths the dif too frequently renew’d. 
When once to luft we yield a willing prey, 
All rules or human or divine give way, 30 


Man, God’s own image, finks beneath the beatft, 


Senfual alike the layman and the prieft, 
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Your Reggio {warms withfuch, as may furpafs 
In greedinefs the wolf, in floth the:afs: 


That town would furnifh many a curious tale, 35 
Were the flock fuffer’d at its guides to rail. 


Spite of your filence, ’tis not hard to guefs 
You feel the common yoke, tho’ murmur lefs : 
For Modena, it well deferves its curfe; 
Befall what will, it merits fomething worfe. 40 


Well! take her if you will, but do’t in time, 
Nor wait till paft life’s tranfitory prime: 
Don’t put it off, like Doftor—you know who, 
To truft the latter fpring of fixty-two ; 
That age much better fuits a chearful glafs, 45 
Than awkward dalliance with a {prightly lafs : 
Tell me, who ever faw or ever heard 
Of Hymen painted with a filver beard. 


Lin. 33. Reggio took up arms for the Pope, while 
Alfonfo was at Rome; therefore Ariofto, in gratitude 
to his Patron, lafhes it, and the ecelefiafticks in particu, 
lar, who from being bigotted to the Pope, might not 
improbably be the movers of the fedition. 


The 
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The marriage torch a fteady flame requires, 
The blaze of age, like tinder, quick expires : §0 
The heated dotard foon repents his pride, 
Confum’d himfelf to difappoint the bride. 


Nay more, to crownthe fhame of thy defeat, 
Tis odds, if Madam lofes by the cheat : 
Three fure afliftants women never want, 55 
Nature, the Captain, and the Confidante. 


But grant your fpoufe the mirrour of her fex! 
Her fame will doubts or whifpers never vex ? 


The ladies cenfure hard, and reafon juft, 59 
They know themfelves, and therefore they miftruft, 


Tho’ I myfelf a falfe alarm neglect, 
Tt hurts one that another fhould fufpect. 


All thefe are but imaginary pains, 
Sir Gicrio cries, now hear, how he complains ; 
Suppofe one infant in the cradle lay, 6: 
Two children fmall about the room at play ; 
And Mifs that fome few years the reft foreran, 
At riper twelve enquiring after man. 
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How muft a parent’s heart with anguifh fink, 


108 


Juft on the verge of ebbing life, to think 70 
Thefe muft be left, and who fhall then direct 
Their minds, or who from fraud and vice protect. 


Well! take her timely then, the quickfand fhun 
Where this fool fank, yet that ftill ventures on. 
In ev’ry church a multitude there lies 75 
Of fuch, tho’ fibbing tombftones ftile them, wife: 
For fear of offspring thefe had long abftain’d ; 
A {canty ftream (they thought) in channels drain’d, 
Muft quickly fail; and how fhall we fupport, 


With children charg’d, our proper rank at court. 


Juftly condemn’d by all, he late purfues St 
In age, what heat of youth might well excufe ; 
Forgets the honours of his ancient name, 

In cottages and kitchens vents his flame : 

Hence, not. uncommonly, the fruitful foil 85 
With unexpected fhoots repays his toil : 

What muft be done? for nature feems. to; plead : 
The children to the father fhould fucceed : 


What ! 
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What! but new crimes a private match to feign, 
And wrong his lawful heirs to cure the ftain. go 


Ferrara bears th’ indelible reproach ; 
A countefs Cinderilla mounts the coach : 


No wonder if at laft. the mongrel brood, 


By allneglected, feldom comes to good. 


Eflates or titles fathers may entail, 95 
The mother’s blood will probably prevail, 


Dear coufin, take a wife ; but firft reflect, 
No after-thoughts can errors here correct ; 
Thoufands, that chofe in hafte, and chofe amifs, 
Now fmart for one irrevocable—yYes, 10Q 


Excufe the love, that on a point fo nice 


Prompts me unafk’d to offer my advice ; 
And hopes the friendly hand you'll {carce refufe, 


That points out what to fhun and what to chufe, 


Methinks you {mile and anfwer, thofe that teach 
By practice, more than theory, fhould preach. 106 
Why fhould I give th’ advice I never took, 


How fhould I fit, that never wore the yoke? 
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’Tis well—but then you know the vulgar fay, 
One ftander-by fees more, than two, that play; 110 
In common life the cafe is much the fame, 


While others held the cards, I learn’d the game. 


Hear me at leaft, and where I reafon right, 
Purfue the thought, the reft at pleafure flight. 


Thofe that will rifk advice, muft take their lot ; 
‘The man meant well, but argues like a fot. 116 


But now, before you liffen to the reft, 
Obferve in time I enter my proteft, 
If Venus has bewitch’d thee to a face, 
My arguments are nothing to the cafe: 120 
To lovefick fenfe the languifh of an eye, 
Or dimpled cheek, all other worth fupply. 
Take by all means thy toy-——’twere thrown away 
All elfe that I, or Solomon could fay: 
My counfel good or bad was ne’er defign’d 125 
For fuch as, fpight of nature, will be blind ; 
If you have eyes to fee, and light would ufe, 
Where truth and reafon lead the path, perufe. 


He, 
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He, that would fafely wed, fhould learn with 


Gare, 
The mother who, and what the fifters are: 130 
Thofe who confult their honour, comprehend, 


To what good purpofe thefe enquiries tend. 


The careful chapman, when he buys the fleed, 
Firft knows and forms a judgment from the breed : 
Women are fly, and yet wefometimes trace 135 
Their tempers, from the knowledge of their race. 
Doves are not hatch’d by hawks; the tripping doe 
Ne’er learn’d her {wiftnefs from th’ unwieldy cow; 
In women ’twere a prodigy as great, 

The daughter prudent, andthe dam, coquet. 140 


Nature is ftubborn, paffions will have vent, 
Prudence may govern, fcarcely change the bent: 
What hopes to alter or divert its courfe, 


When habit and example join their force ? 


The mother ftill has two gallants: willfour 145 
The daughter fatisfy ? will half a fcore ? 
Tis well, when new defires new conquefts whet, 
[f not for half the fex the fpreads the net. 
All 
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All this, you’re to fuppofe, can mean no harm, 
Why has heav’n made her fair, if not to charm ?- 
Your {poufe lefs courted, think what a difgrace! 151 
Tho’ fométhing younger with as good a face. 


Next, think it nota point of flight concern, 
The nurfe and the companions who, to learn ; 
At home if work and books her time employ’d, 
‘At court if mufick, fcandal,. cards and pride, 156 


Let not a portion tempt thee, nor’a line 
Of antient coronets to graft on thine: 
A wife, that boafts alliance and eftate, 
At beft will make thee miferably great. fete) 


The dame high-bred, and carelefs of expence, 
For frefh demands will never want pretence : 
Footmen and maids fhe has, but what avail 
All thefe, without a page, to air her tail ? 
‘Would you the bounds of her defires explore, 165 
All, others ever had, and fomething more ; 
Friends for the table, parties for the play, 


. 
T 


Po kill the time, and pafs the live-long day. 
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To fave the coach, ne’er think of an excufe; 
Fine ladies’ legs were never made for ufe ; 170 
Tho’, to fay truth, I count that charge the leaft, 
Where more than half the whole, is fo much wafte: 
Hufbands of rank and fortune ought to make 
Some needlefs fhow for mere diftinétion’s fake : 
Should you in fuch a point your fpoufe refufe, 175 
Wives of a lower clafs might well excufe. 


See how Jannica flaunts it up and down ! 
Her hackney pair the nufance of the town ; 
Thofe, that can horfes keep, the horfes {uit ; 
Shall fhe be coach’d, your lady trape on foot? 180 


This point once gain’d, will new demands beget ; 
You that can keep a pair, ‘might keep a fet : 
Hence mortgagees and duns thy levee wait, 
And ten per cent confumes the dipt eftate. 


Madam, if croft, can fkowl, can fret, can weep, 
The hufband, that denys, has murder’d flezp: 186 
Deafnefs alone can fave thee from her tongue, 

As once Ulyffes fcap’d the Syren’s fong. 
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I know my pow’r you'll fay, and canfpeak highs 


Do fo—you’ll never fail to meet reply : 2/1190 
The feeds of difcord tenfold harvelts bring ; 


Provoke a wafp, and afk, if it will fing. 


At lea{t among your equals chufe your wife, 
One, that to yours will fuit her way of life. 
You'll never like a wife, that pert and. vain, . 195. 


Like new lord Froth’s new lady, {weeps her train. 


I fhould be loth my peace of mind to fhare 
With one, that fhines the faireft of the fair; 
Such as the nicer judges beauties’ call, 


Queen of the feaft, and Emprefs at the ball— 200 


A middle way there lies, between th’ excefs 
Of very much deform’d, and faultlefs face ; 
The well-enoughs + yourll find good choice of thefe:. 


Such as willneither charm thee, nor difpleafe. 


They, who. from hence the right hand. track 
purfue, ) 
Will reach the very handfome; proudly few: 206 
And fuch, who take the left, muft think to find 
Thofe, to whom mother gature prov’d unkind. 
As 
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As you move farther on, you'll find, that thefe 

In uglinefs itfelf obferve degrees : 210 
Thofe to the right with gradual luffre fhine, 

From pretty girls, to angels, to divine: 

Might I prefume to offer my advice, 

The point of beauty fhould not fix my choice ; 
Lean rather to the right, but ftill take care 215 


Not from the middle line to {tray too far. 


Kind heav’n dire€t thy fteps and give thee grace 
To fhun th’ inticements of too fair a face : 
Thy neighbourhood will view with jealous eyes 
The fole poffeffion of fo rich a prize: 2.20 
Some will pretend to fhare it: grant that fhe 
Should one refufe, or two perhaps, or three: 
Is there no fourth ?—that frailty can refift 
A conftant fiege,—believe it, thofe that litt: 
Yet fhiin a face, that ill becomes the light, 225 
A wife fhould never fhock the hufband’s fight. 
The Medium may preferve a fix’d efteem ; 
Fond dotage or averfion, each extream. 


I'd wifh her perfon’and her fhape genteel, 
An.air of fenfe, elfe nothing can look well: 236 


12 
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Her:reafon not t’-exceed the common fize, 


Beyond her {phere impertinently wife. 


Some women, if by chance they make a trip, 
Want ev’n difcretion to conceal the flip, 
Nor reft in peace. till all the neighbours know, 235 
Or fairly guefs, that things went fo and fo: 


Others with ftudious care their game conceal, 
‘Windows have eyes and walls may fecrets tell: 
Thus cleanly cats a private {pot provide, 

Where to repofe what decency would hide... 240 


Let her converfe with unaffected eafe, 
Know how to condefcend, and ftrive to pleafe ; 
Gay within proper limits, ne’er difgrace 
With fullennefs and frowns her honeft face ; 
Modeft to hear, and, when her fpoufeisby, . 245 
In men’s affairs leave him to make reply; 
Loiter no time, no houfhold cares forget, 
Nor think a wife can ever be too neat. 


In point of years.I fancy *twould be beft, 
Yours should exceed by tenor twelve atlealt: 250 


With 
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With one, that equals, or furmounts your age, 


Were women -fcarce, as good ones, ne’er engage. 


In the fair fex the {pring of beauty paft, 
Too delicate a bloffom long to laft, 
On wither’d dainties, Love, too nice to feed, - 255 
Gives place, while coldnefs and difguft fucceed. 


I think, till thirty thofe that can contain, 
From ferious thoughts of marriage fhould abftain ; 
Nor fix till time the heat of youth has fpent, 
Eager to wifh, and hafty to repent. 200 


Let her fear God, and regularly pray, 
One mafs well heard fhould ferve her for the day : 


I fhould be apt to think that life the beft, | 
That feldom penance needs for fins confeft. i 


HadIa wife, my patience fcarce would bear 26¢ 


The ghoftly guide for ever at her ear; 





Her hands employ’d to lengthen out the feaft, 


And Dominick the only welcome guetft. 


I fhould efteem it right to reft content 
With {6 much beauty, juft as nature lent, 270 
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While art and paint fafpected: bloom beftows 
On madam Brittl/e’s hufband’s lady-fpoufe. 


The beauty-wath excepted, grant -your wife 
All ornaments, that fuit her rank in life: 
Neo paint on any terms would I permit, 278 


And here our humours do, or ought to hit. 


If Erculano had the wit and grace, 
To know what meets hiskifs on Lydra’s face, 
The loathfome thought would all defire remove, 


And ferve the quickeft cure for ill-plac’d love. 280 


Lotions, pomatums, ointments, fublimate, 
‘Choice myfVries of a lady’s cabinet, 
Punifh with fwift decays th’ uncleanly. guile, 
And, us’d to mend coniplestions, quickly fpoil: 


Hence furrows feam the cheeks, and pimples ~ 
glow : 285 
Time never fajls the fecret fraud to fhow ; 
Hence pois’nous fteams exhales the fetid breath, 


And tainted drop the black uneven teeth. 
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et her.the paths avoidy which crowds purfue, 
And imitate the very, very few: 290 
Of ev’ry ufeful female art poffefi, 


And wholly ignorant! of all the reff. 


If fuch anone as this you chance to find, 
And two-you'll fearcely meet in all the kind, 
Take her and hope the beft---’tis all we can; 295 


He that could fix events, were more than man. 


If after marriage fhe fhould change her courfe, 
Turn out a flut, or fcold, or fomething worfe; 
(As who can tell what crops the field may bring, 
How kind foe’er the profpects of the fpring ;) 300 
Not owing to your fault the bad fuccefs, 

Your difappointment always will be lefs. 

The dinner fpoil’d deceives the mafter’s care, 
We blame the cook, and not the bill of fare: 
But he who blindly takes a yoke for life, 3 


iW 
WI 


Whom any woman ferves to make a wife; 
Or he, who hopes, that marriage may correct 


The faults he knew, or juftly might fufpect, 
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Unpity’d, tho’ ill-us’d, will find too late, 

He ought to curfe his folly, not his fate: 310 
In dang’rous feas, he oft had heard it faid, 

Sailors fhould keep a good look out ahead. 


*Tis not enough the courfer to provide, 
He rifks his neck, that mounts, butcannot guide: 
The graceful manner learn, and when. to ftrain, 
Or flop; to ufe the {fpur, or check,the rein. 316 


When you have fix’d your choice, forbear to 
roam, 
A married man fhould keep his heart at home : 
Of foreign game while poachers range in queft, 
Some cuckow often fills the vacant neft. 320 


Treat her with kind endearments, nor neglect 
The foft returns her fondnefs may expect. 


Thankful accept the leaft attempts to pleafe, 
Unafk'd t? oblige her all oceafions feize ; 

Tho’ fhe fhould err, be flow to. take it. ill, 325 
When-you reprove, let,kindnefs.gild the pill ; 
Avoid reproach, let no expreflion move 


A blufh, except of gratitude and love. 


6 
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By gentlenefs and cunning, more'than force, 
The practtis’d jockey breaks the gen’rous horfe : 
Ev’n with the fpaniel, thofe:can tell: that breed, 


How much careffes, more than‘threats, fucceed, 


I fhould advife the gentleft ways to take 
With animals of fo much fofter make : 
Harth words do little good, where foft ones fail, 


And blows with-reftiff tempers lefs. prevailen 9336 


Remember, heav’n to man the woman gave 
The helpmeet,’ the companion, not the flave: 
Treat her, with,equal honours ‘to the full, 

And do’t in fac ;. but do not deem to rule, 340 


W hate’er fhe afks, or feems'to,.with; AREY : 
Show her,-atJeaft, it hurts,youito deny: 
In this let loveand reafon bear,their mer 


The hufband’s pow’r requires no, deeper art... 


1. : (c ce ; 
Ly miftrefs OL he 


To @) leave |] ner W. ho >| 
You'll bear the blame, whene’er fhe chufes ill ; 
But fhould you, feem her conduct to miftruft, 


at peel Ub 
Hence grows conftraint, iufpicion and difguft, 
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At proper times you'll let her freely go 
To any publick place, or publick thew} 350 
To church, to Court, and fomietimes to the play, 
Vilits of form receive, and duly pay, 


The fly galant a miftrels feldomi meets 
In your large companies or crowded ftreets ; 
But private parties haunts for vicious ends, 3555 


“The next-door-neighbour’s or the:female friend's. 


The weather be it cloudy,, be it bright, 
*T were beft ta truft her rarely out.of fight; 


Maidens with child and honeft fervants thieves 
Occafion feldom finds, byt often‘ leaves. 360 


Companions to divert her, try t’ engage, 
Such as may fuit her temper and her age ; 
But know and watch them well, we often fear. 
The diftant danger and o’erlook the near : 

Do it with caution, jealoufy may make 365 
The woman falfe for contradiction’s fake : 
Caufelefs fufpicions, and affected care 
Inftead of guards to virtue fpread the fnare. 











LUDOVICIO AR POST O. 


In fhort, prevent th’ occafions if you can, 
If not, fubmit and bear it like a man: 370 
Acquit yourfelf; to fate refign th? event 
And let Rome fall, her Lucius innocent. 


You've heard the likeliett methods t0 fecure 
Your fpoufe’s faith ; the beft are far from fure. 


Women fometimes thro’ meer pervérfenefs ftray, 
The hufband’s weaknefs oftner leads the way. 376 
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SA TIRE VIf* 
To CarDINAL BEmsBo, 


OUR gen’rous Friendfhip, Bembo, will excufe, 


Nay, hear with pleafure my intruding mufe, 


The anxious Father, tho’ himfelf has none, 
Still aims at all perfections in his fon: 


My fond defire would plant each lib’ral art 5 
In my Virginius, that can mend the heart, 

Awake the faculties, encreafe their ftore, 

And teach th’ afpiring genius how to foar. 


In thee the gifts of art and nature join ; 
Do thou affift me in this grand defign: - 10 
Think not, howe’er, your friend fo weak to afk 
Your own encountring this laborious tafk ; 


* This Satire was wrote in 1531, two years before 
Ariofto’s death, when he fent his fon Virginius to 
Padua.—-See his letter to Bembo, Pétteri’s Venice edition. 
tom, lil. p. 848, 
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Your judgment and your knowledge of mankind 
Some learned, honeft, and poor Greek may find, 


Who would exult, to fuch a toil confign’d. 15 


Without a fterling honeft heart, I dread 
The glitt’ring tinfel of a learned head ; 
For, in our age that pride of learning fwells, 
And ev’n againft th’ Almighty’s felf rebells ; 
Provokes the Father with her impious boaft, zo 
Rejects the Son, contemns the Holy Ghoft, 
In low difputes, and vain diftinGtions loft ! 
Out-reafons reafon, and devoid of fhame, 
Oppofing all mankind, would raifea name 24 


Of wit that pierc’d thro’ all the heav’aly Frame, S 


If metaphyfic fcience frequent {werves 
From the right road, nor’the true faith preferves, 
It merits more my pity, than reproof : 
For as that fubtil ftudy keeps aloof 
From ftated rules, unaw’d by reafon’s rein, 30 
And ftill foars on (tho’ foaring ftill in vain) 
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With fancy’s wings, that rais’d’it may behold 

The Gadhead, and his myfteries unfold ‘ 

No wonder, if at length, confus’d and blind, 

From fuch a dazzling height, down diops th’ af- 
tounded. mind 35 


But you, whofe milder ftudies teach the way 
To tame the ftubborn will, the paffions fway, 
In whofe creative verfe the purling rill, 
With fancy’d murmurs trickles down the hilf, 
And gently thro’ th’ ennamell’d meadow ftrays : 40 
Nor lefs creative in your patron’s praife, 
Pore over ancient records of renown, 
And plaifter him with virtues, not his own ; 
What clouds can intercept your clearer view, 
What ftudied blindnefs tempt you to purfue 45 
The road abftrufe of metaphyfic wit, 
And certaia truth, for fpeculation, quit)? 


The Holy Saint, or Great Apoftle’s name, 
Giv’n by your careful Sire, you now difclaim ; 
And 
Lin. 48. It was the mode in thofe days to drop the 


Chriftian name they received in Baptifm, and adopt that 
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And fearch the learned Heathen’s volumes round, 

To choofe one, as men pipkins, by the found: st 

Elate with this, the ftudious lamp you flight, 

Beneath this fhield think you can fafely write, 

Nor dread the. Critick’s rage or brother-Poet’s 
{pite. 

Vain hope! the pen, feverely. juft, contemns 55 

The weak difguife, and the mean work condemns. 


Such muff they be, whom Plato’s facred law 
Enjoins from his Republic to withdraw ; 
But fuch were not Amphion, Pheebus, they, 
Who firft invented the poetic lay: 60 
Glorious alike in goodnefs and in verfe, 
They chofe, heroic actions to rehearfe, 
With emulation fir’d the favage train, 
And made the brutes of nature grow humane. 


Hence Poets to th’ unlearned vulgar fing, 65 


That, at the touch of their melodious ftring, 


of fome claffical author, or celebrated great man of an- 


tiquity ; as if the bearing his name could infpire them 
with a fimilarity of fentiment, 
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The {tones rowl’d on, obedient to the call, 

And form’d fair: Thebe’s and Troy’s majeftic wall « 
"That Orpheus’ lyre from out their dark abodes 
Entic’d the favage inmates of the woods. 79 


Wonder not, if, to other follies blind, 
My verie to thofe of Poets feems confin’d : 
All ranks provoke the keen fatiric lay, 
All orders merit worfe, than I can fay; 
Nay, .call for punifhment ftill more fevere, 75 
But other orders touch me not fo near. 
Were I to drag their fecret fins tolight, 
You'd fwear, I ranfack other works, and flight 


All but their pois’nous gall, and ranc’rous fpite, 


When other ftudies flourith or decline, 80 
Their joy I tafte, their forrow too is mine ; 
But tho’ my reafon can reftrain me here, 
Vm wildly Frantick in my proper {phere : 
Since in the herd of poets I have gone, 
Their praife or blame affects me like my own, 85 . 


Rife Doctor Dulman, theu half fool, half-zealot, 


By fympathetic dulnefs in thy Prelate: 
Let 
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Let bribery in petty lawyers thrive ; 

Let wife phyficians by their poifon live: 

Let that grave doctor of the church, whole tongue, 
As well as: brains, is ever in the wrong, 

Whofe innate blundering was bad enough, 
Without a ftutt’ring {peech to fet it off ; 

To pleafe his palate no expences {pare, 

Pamper his Mifs, her baftards too, with care, 95 
While all his family complain at home, 

Or begging for relief, and ftarving roam ; 

Nay, let me hear him bellow out aloud, 

How chafte Iam, how abftinent in food, 

I care not for my own, but for the publick good 5 
To ev’n thefe wretches I am all good-nature, ro! 
Sin on fecure, ye need not fear my Satire; 


Your errors fo feverely I don’t feel, 


To break my reft, or fpoila fingle meal. 


So, to return to what is moft at heart, 105 
with you would perform the friendly part 


Of fearching out'a Tutor, free from vice, 


Free from thofe vain and fenfelefs blafphemies : 
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To fuch a guide as this, and fuch alone, 

I fhould be glad to. truft my fav’rite Son 110 
To learn, whate’er the Grecian Mufes fung, 
Whatever graces deck that copious tongue : 

The Latin authors he has read with me, 

And taftes the beauties of their imag’ry : 


put lazinefs, or chance, or cares, or age’ IiS5 
Forbid in deeper ftudies to engage. 


Alas! when, eager for the vocal ftring, 
In florid youth I tun’d my voice to fing, 
Long ere the tender Down had yet began 
To bloom upon my cheek and promifeman, £20 
My father drove me from the pleafing toil, 
To read old ftatutes, cafes difembroil— 


ef e/ 


Say, could the Mufes haunt that barren foil ? 
But when he.faw his over-rigid fway 

Tn vain, five tedious years quite thrown away, 125 
That, 1 knew none—except poetic laws, 

He dropp’d at laft the long-contefted caufe ; 

My liberty regain’d, at twenty-one, 


T felt, how idly all my youth had gone: 























LUDOVICO ARIOSTO. 131 
Kind fortune then the with’d-for guide beftow'd, 3 
Gregorio da Spoleti, learn’d and good, 121 
Whole care exacts eternal: gratitude : 

Thofe fecret graces, from moft eyes pha. 

In each learn’d language, were to. his reveal’d 

And which, with moft melodious flow of ie 125 
The Mantuan Bard. or Grecian pour’d along. 


To know a foreign tongue was {mall renown, 
I thought—while unacquainted with my own ; 
Greek ftill negle&ted, ftill on Latin bent, 
Fortune refum’d the help, fhe only lent: 140 | | 
The haplefs Duchefs took my guide away, | 
And put that Son beneath his gentle fway, 
Whofe uncle barbaroufly dar’d to feize 
His country’s and his Prince’s liberties ; 
But vengeance ftruck th’ Ufurper down again, 145 
The Dukedom fell beneath the Gallic chain. 


Lin. 141. Tfabella, daughter of the King of Naples, 
wife of Galeazzo, Duke of Milan, and her fon Gale- 
azzo were taken prifoners by Lewis XII. of France, as 
was Ludovico Sforza, their unnatural uncle, who had 
ufarped the Dukedom, and began the war. Gregorio 
went with the Duchefs to France and died there, 
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132 THe SATIRES -or 


Alas! that cruel fate, with dire refolve, 
In one promifcuous ruin fhould involve 
The guiltlefs with the guilty! fhould not all 
It’s vengeance on th’ offender only fall ! 150 


Gregorio, to the captive exile juft, 
Till {natch’d by death, ftood fteady to his truft : 
‘That heavy lofs, and many other cares, 
Th’ eternal hurry of perplex’d affairs, 
Forc’d me all further ftudy to decline, Is 
And bid adieu to all the tuneful Nine. 


AU 


My father died : now toil to toil fucceeds, 
Homer muft vanifh for the title-deeds : 
No more at my lov’d ftudies muft I flay, 
But dry accompts confume the live-long day: 1€0 
My fifters muft be fettled, portions paid, 
Yet on my lands no heavy mortgage laid : 
My little Brothers no fmall care require, 
My kindnefs muft fupply their lofs of Sire : 
In this my duty and affection join, 165 
And piety confirms the juft defign : 
Their diff’rent turns and talents muft be known, 
One to the court be fent, the army, one ; 


A 





LUDO TEe OF ABT Ee S'T'0: 


A third muft fiudy: each purfne his bent ; l 
And I direct to virtue’s fteep afcent 170 


Each tender mind, it’s falling into vice prevent. \ 


Thus teaz’d, my utmoft with could afk no more, 
Than bare remem’bring what I learn’d before : 
My downcaft mind became a prey to grief, 

And long’d for death, the wretch’s laft relief: 175 
For he, whofe company new life infpir'd 

For ftudy, and with emulation fir’d, 

My kinfman, brother, nay, my very foul, 

Whofe converfe could all other cares controul, 
Pandolfo dyed:—dire ftroke of fate malign, 139 
That {natch’d away the glory of our line! 


load 


If honours fpring from virtue, as difgrace 
Attends on vice, and ftains the villain’s race, 
From him the higheft honours, brighteft fame 
Had fprung, and rais’d the Ariofto-name i8¢ 
To greater, nobler dignity, than moft 


Ferrara or Bolognia e’er could boaft. 


Thefe ills fucceeds a ftill feverer ftroke ; 


{ was compell’d to bear the galling yoke 
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£34 Toe SATIRES or 
Of Hyte’s Cardinal ; beneath his fway 





‘Too many tedious years were thrown away 


ee Svsige ‘ : “ 
In never-ceafing journies, night and day. 
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No thoughts of learning can his mind engrofs, 195 


’d from a Poet to a Cavalier, 


oO 
oO 
rage 


gy cliffs, bad roads my courfe I fteer : 


Who dreads the rifing rock, and finking fofs : 
7 rather ftand aftonith’d, that my brain, 
Unhurt, fo many troubles could fuftain ; 


/ 


like A/chylus on the firft rock 


Lofe all its knowledge by a fingle fhock. 200 
Bembo, my whole defire thus far extends, 


‘That, while his mind oka attends 
To learning, you would prudently provide 


For my Virginius an experienc’d guide: 


Lin. 199. .In_allufion to an Eagle miftaking his 


De 


bald pate for a piece of rock, and dropping a Tortoife 


upon it, which killed him. The Oracle had foretold 
he fhould one day die by a fall, and he thought to 


avoid it by ftaying the fated day in the open fields. 


That, 








LUDOVECO-ARLOS TO. 


That, tho’ his father fail’d, for want of time, 


N 
© 
ay 


He to Parnaffus topmoft height may climb. 
ey FC 





Lin, 205. ‘This finifhing Couplet, which perhaps 
was the laft Ariofto ever wrote, is, I think, 
genteel excufe for the many inaccuracies, that occur 
throughout all his writings. It is evident to any reader 
of fenfe, that he could beve mended them, ha dhe not 
been perplexed with the many avocations, recorded in thi 
Satire. But as this excufes him, and wae in for 
gree others, whofe fituation in life will not afford 
time for retouching things, which perl a i 
forces them to throw out into the world; fo it leaves 
them inexcufable, who have the contrary advantages of 
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affluence and leifure, and who mire ye nothing to ee ead in 

lefence of their forward brats, but the fond defire of in- 

troducing them too early into life. Nor is this worfe 

policy in the real, than in the as rar ab ia moh 
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and men, unimproved an 
not likely to make any great & 
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